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T he names of thoſe mpo wrote 
thele deuiſes. 


Saint Barnard. [ afper Haywood.) 


. F. Kindlemarſhe. 


Lotd Vaux the Elder. D. Sande. | 
W. Hunnis. 4 | 


M. Vlope. 4 


CONE 


The tranſlation of the bleſſed S. Barnarder 


Verſes containing the vnſtable ſelicitie 
of this wauering world. 


Cur mundus militat, ſub vana gloria, cuius proſperitas eſt tranſitoria, 
Iani cito labitur eius potentia, quam vaſa ſiguli, quæ ſunt fragilia. 


, * 
aF. 
. 
* 


I 4 le fozt | 
0 A hole gifts were neuer pzooue d perpetuall to ien ain; 
I But euen as an earthen pot, with euery fyllip failes ; 
Do Foꝛtune fauour flits, and Fame with Honour quailes, 


Plus crede litteris, ſcriptis in glacie,quam mundi daß lis, vanæ fallaciz; 
Fallax in præmijs, virtutis ſpegie. quæ nunquã habuit, 


binke rather firme fo finde, a figure grauen in ce, 
Ulhoſe ſubſtance ſubiect is to heate of dining Sunne: 
Then hope foꝛ ſtedfaſt ſtaꝝ in wanton wozlds deuice, 
Tt hoſe famed fond delights, from falſhoodes fozge do come. 
And under vertues vaile are largely delt about, 
Detciuug thoſe whothinke their date will out. 


Rlagis credendum eſt viris fallacibus, quan mundi miſeris proſperita- 
Falcis inſanijs & voluptatibus, faliſque udijs et vanitatibus. (tibus, 


The tritling truthlefſe tongue of rumours lying lippes, 

De ſerues moꝛe truſt then dooth the higdeſt happy hap: | 
That woꝛlde to woꝛldlings giues, foz ſce how honaur flippes, 
To focliſh fond conceits, to pleaſures poyſoncdſap. 

To ſtudies falſe in pzeofe, toartes applied to gaine, 

To fickle fancies topes, which wiſedome deemeth vaine. 


Dic vbi S olim tam nobilis, vel vbi Sampſon eſt;dwxinuincibilis, 


Wel dulcis Jonas muliũ amabilis, vel pulcher Abſelon vultu mirabilis 


. 


Ahere is the ſacred king that Salomon the wiſe 2 

Cycle wiſdonie fozmer time ofductie did commend: 
Were is that Y.mplonfirong,that monſtrous man in ſtze, 
A hoſe fozccdarme did cauſe, the mightie pillers bend, 


tempus fiduciæ- 


+ 


The Paradiſe. 


derbere is the peereles P2ince the friendly lonarhas « 4 
©; Abſolon whoſe ſhape and fauour did r t 


Quo Celar abiit? celſus i imperio, vel diues ſplendibus, totus in prandio, 
Dic vbi Tallin claris eloquio, vel Ariiſtonſus ſummus ingenio. 


TUhere is that Cæſar now, whoſe high renowned fame, 

Ot ſundue conquelts wanne thzoughaut the w32 Ide did (aund? 
O Duues rich in ſtoze, and rich in richly name, 
TUhoſe Chiſt with golde, and dich with dainties did abound? 
TAhere is the paſſing grace of Fu ice pleading ſkill? 


D; Ariltotles vaine, whoſe pen had wit and ill: 


. 


O eſcaverminum, 6 maſla pulurris,o ros ; vanitascur ſic extolleris? 
Ignoras penitus vtrum cras yixeris,tac bo hum omnibus qui diu pateris 


O foode of filthic w32me, oh lumpe of loathſame clay, 

© hife full like the dew, which moꝛning Suqne dosth wafts 
Doch owe vaine whoſe ſhape with Dunne dooth ſhzinke away, 
Thy gloueſt thou ſo much in honour to be plaſtc? 

Sith that no certeine hawer of life thou docelt cniop : 

Mott fit it were the time in goodnes to unplie: 


Que breue feſtum eſt hæc A gloria, vt bee 10min ſic eius gaudia, 
Quz ſemper ſubtralit tern) primia, & ducunt hommum ad dura dcuia, 


Vo ſhoꝛt a banquet, ſeemes the pompe of high renowne: 

Vew like the ſence leſſe ſhape of ſhiuering chadowes thin 

Are wanton woꝛldly topes: whoſe pleaſure plucketh downe 

Dur harts from hope, and handes from wo: es, which heaucn ſhould win 
And takes vs from the trode which guides to endleſſe gaine, 

And ſets vs in the wap, that leades to laſting paine? 


| NHæc mundi gloria, quæ magni penditur, tach ine Nos foeni dicitur 
Vt leui follum quod vento rapitur, ſic vita ho minun has vita tollitur, 


_ Zhepompe of wozlalyp:aiſe, which woꝛldli ags hold ſo deere, 
In holp ſacred booke, is likened to a flowꝛe: 


TUhole date doeth not containe, a werke, a month a _ 
But ſpzinging now, dooth fade againe within an howze 
— as the lighteſt leafe, with winde about is thowne, 
o light is lice of man, and lightly hence is hlowne, 
FIN 3 2 165 is loſle. (ur 


Of Daintic Deuiſes. 
1. Our pleaſures are but vanities. 

g holde the blaſt, which blowes the bloſſomes from the tree, 
B ſhe end whereof, conſumes and comes to nought we ſee; 
Erc thou therefoze be blowne from life th t may nat laſt, 

Begin fo2 grace tocal! ,foztime miſpent and p aſt. 


ue minde on bꝛittle life, whoſe pleaſures are but vaino, 
On de1:h likewiſe bethinke, how thou ſhalt not remaine: 
And teare the Loꝛd to greeue, which ſought thy ſoule to ſane, 
To ſinnuc no mo2e be bent, but mercy aſke and haue. 


For death who dooth not ſpare, the Binges on earth to kill, 
Shall reape alfo ſrom thee,thy pleaſure, life, and will, 

That hfe Which pet remaines, and in thy bꝛeſt appeares, 

Hath ſoweu in thee ſuch ſedes, you ought to werde with teares. 


And life that ſhall ſuctetde, when death is wozne and paſt; 

Shall ſpring foz euer then in ioy 02 paine to laſt: 

Where death en life, hath power ye ſee, that life alſo, 

Hatli :inowea the fruits of death, which euermoꝛe ſhall grow. 
FINIS. V. Hanni 


2. Who waitethonthis wauering world, and vieweth eacheſtat 
By triall taught ſhall learne it beſt, to live in imple rate. 
Mid the vale the tender ſh2ub is hid from all miſhappe, 
when taller trees that ſtands aloft, is rent with thunder clappe. 
The Zurritstops which touch the cloudes, are beat with cuery blaſt 
| Doone ſhinerd are their ſtones with ſtoꝛme, and quicklp ouer caſt, X 
VBeſt bodied tree in all the wood foꝛ timber beame is found, 
And to the arc the ſturdieſt Oke, doth yeelde and fall to ground. 
Che higheſt hill dooth ſoancll fee le, the flaſh of lightnings flame, 
And ſoone decayes the pompe and pꝛide, of high renowned name. 
Or all theheard the Huntſ man fcekes, by pꝛoofe as dooth appeare, 
TAith double foꝛked arrow head, to wound the greateſt Deere. 
The haughtieſt head of all the dꝛoue, emoyeth the ſhoꝛteſt life, 
And ſtaines the laughter houſc with blood, at pꝛicke ol Butchers knife. 
Thus what thing higheſt place attaines, are ſooneſt ouerthꝛowne, 
what euer Foꝛtune ſcts aloft, ſhe thꝛeats to thꝛow it downe. 


And though no fozce refilt the power, and ſecke thee to confound, GR 
Ve 


The Paradice 
Pet doth the pꝛaiſe of waightie thinges, decline it ſelfe to ground. 
Foꝛ reſtles tipe of rowling where, example hathit tride: 
= heauy burden yeelde it muſt, full ſone and Clip aſide, 
That vailes the rich his bed of Downe, the ſighes fo: lceplefe Malte, 
TUhat tune in couch of flocke , the pooze leepes found and feareth nought. 
At homely boꝛde his quiet foode his dunkes in tiene be tane, | 
Aden oft the pꝛoude in cuppes ok golde withwine receiue their bane. 
The bed, the bourde, they dꝛeed in doubt, with traine to be oppꝛeſt, 
Then Fo:tune frownes, their power mult prelde, as wier vnto the wzeſt. 
A ho ſo thou be that ſits a lowe,and tread the valleyes path, 
Thou nerdes not fearc the thunder boltes, of myghtic loue his w ath. 
If lcarus had not pꝛeſumde, to high to take his flight, | KN 
e had nct pet bæne dꝛounde in Seas, that now [tar10n hight, 
It Ph ton had not enterpꝛiſed to guide his fathers ſeate, 
Vis fyers had not enflamed the woꝛld, noz beendiſtroyed with heat. 
But who ſo clunes aboue the cane, there is no hope of ſtay, 
The higher vp, the ſoner dow ne, and nearer his decap. | 
Then pou that heerc in pompe are plaſt to guide the golden Mace, 
Let Crowne and Scepter both obt y, the meane ak vertues race. 
Foz neither ſhall renowned vertue, ſu the pitte af hell 
Noz yet in tombe of Barble ſtone, ſhe ſhall abide to dwell, 
And in that tombe full bzaucly deckt, whenthat the (hall departe, 
God ſend her reſt and all things well, actoꝛding! to deſart. 
But krom the ſepulcher flies ſhe hence, beyond the skies aboue, 
And n in the bliſfull ſtarres, ſhe raignes with mightie loue. 
FI NIS{latper Hay wood. 
3. TheperteRrnallofatreend. 
] Ot ſtayed ſtate, but feeble ſtay,not coſtly robes,bnt bare ar ray, 
Not paſſed welth,but pꝛeſent want, not heaycd ſtoꝛe, but lender ſcant, 
Not plenttes purſe but pooꝛe eſtate Hot havoc bäp, but frowarde fate. | 
Not wiſh at will, but want oftoy,not hearts go od health. but hearts annoy 
Not iroxdames vſe, but pꝛiſoners th: all, not coſtly ſca te, Fut loweſt Fall. 
Not weale J meane, but wzctched wor doth tcufly try the friend [rom (oc, 
And nought but troward loꝛtũe pꝛoucs, who fauning famesz e: (umplyl:ues 
FINES. VI. Y loop. 
4 Zeing a ked thelotcafion ©! lus y ite head, 
heanſwered thu:. | 
\/ T7 J ery ſighing ſighes, and ſuzrow ſobbep, 
Y Vaty Yainethe pp. * that Hatute ct; 


And 


'Of Dai ntie Deuiſes. 
and ſcalding ſhowers, with ſtonie thzobbes, 
The kindly ſap from them hath tet. E 

wWhat wonder then though that you fee, 
Upon my head white has to be. 


Where thought hath thzilde e thzown his fpeares 
To hurt the hart that harm th him not: 

And groning gricfe hath groand fos2th teares, 
Mine eyes to ſtaine my face with ſpot, 

TUhat wonder then though that pou ſee, 

Upon my head white haires to be, 


hen pinching paine himſelfe hath plaſte, 
There pcace with pleaſure were poſſeſt, 
And where the walles of wealth lap waſte, 
And pouertic in them is pzeſt. 


What wonder then though that you ſee, 
Upon my head White hairesto be, 


 EAhere wzetched woe will weaue — Fr + 


4 4 


| There Care the clew will catch and caſt, | 2 


And floodz of iop are fallen to ebbe, 
Do low, that life may not long laſt. 


That wonder then though that pou ſee, 
pon my head white haires to be. 


_ Theſe haires ofage are meſſengers, 
 TWhich bid me fall, rcpent, and pꝛap, 


They be of death the Warbengers, 

Chat dooth pe pare and dꝛeſſe the wap, 

TAherefoꝛe J top that pou map lee, 5 
Apon my head ſuch haires tobe. 


They be the lines that lead the length, 
vo farre my race is fo2 to runne: 
Thty ſay my youth is fled with ſtrength, 
And how olde age is weake begunne. 

The Which J fle, and pou map ſec, 
Apon my head ſuch lines to be. 


They 
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The Paradice 
They be the ſkringes of ſober ſound, 
Mhoſe mufikcue is hermonicall 


Their tunes declare a time, fray ug 


A came, and how thereto J ſhall. * 
TWherefo:c J ioy that vou may ſer, | | 
Tpon my head ſuch ſtringes tape. en. 
Godgraumnt all wen that white haires haue, 

No woꝛſe them take then J haue ment: 


That after they be layd in graue, 

Their ſoules may iop their liues well ſpent, 
Ood graunt likewiſe that you may ſæ, 
_ your head ſuch haires to be. : 

13 1 NIS; . W, H. 


F. Beware orbadl wilt, | 
Beru or had wiſt, whoſe fine bꝛinges cart and ſmart: 
Eſteeme of all as they deſerut, and deeme as dem d thou art. 
Do ſhall thy perfect fceend, eniop his hope d hire, 
And faithleſſe fauning foe ſhall niſſe,th'cffec ol his deſire, 


Sad will ſhall haue his gaine, and hate ſhall heape diſpight, 


A faithlefle friend ſhall ſinde diſtruſt, and loue ſhall reape delight: 


Thy ſelfe ſhall reſt in peace, thy frœnd ſhall toy thy fate, 


Thy toe ſhall fret at thy good hap,and J ſhall toy thy tate. 
But this my fond aduice, may ſæme perchaunce hut vaine, 


As rather teaching how to loſe then how a friend to gaine. 


But this not my intent, to teach to finde a freend, 


But ſafely how to loue and liue, is all that J intend: 


And ifpou pꝛoue in part and finde my counſell true, 


with me well foz my good will, tis all I craue: adue. 
| FINIS, | | My lgcke in Hf. 


6.M.Fdwardes may. * 
V Y Ven Pap is in his pꝛune, then may each heart rtiopce, 
when Map bedecks each bꝛanch with græne, eache bird ſtraines 
F he linely ſap crœpes vp, into the bloming thoꝛne, (fo2th his vic a: 
The flowers with cold in pꝛiſon kept, now laughes the frolt to ſcoꝛne. 
All Natures Impes triumphes Whiles topfull Pap doth 1 
Then Pay is gone ofall the years the * tune is pat. 


Pax 


Of Daintic Deuiſes, 
Bay makes the cheerefull hue, May bꝛeads and bꝛings new blood, 
Map marchcth thzoughout euery lim, Map makes the merry mood, F 
May pucketh tender hartes, their warbling notes to tune: | 
Full ſtraunge it is yet ſome we ſee, do make their May in June. 
Thus thinges are ſtrangely wꝛought, whiles ioyfull Map dooth laſt, 
Take ay in time, when Pay is gon ; the pleaſant time is pat. 


All yee that liue en earth, and haue pour Map at will, 
Retoyce in ay as J doe now, and vſe your May with ſkill. : 
_ Utle Hay While that you may, foꝛ Hay hath but his time: 
TUhenall the frinte is gone, it is to late the tree to clime, 
Vour liking and pour luſt is freſh while May dooth laſt, 


hen May is gone, of all toe peere the pleaſant time is paſt. 
FINIS. Ml. Edwardes. 


-, Faire wordes makes fooles faine. 


]2 N pouthkull yeercs, when firſt my pong deſires began, 

To pꝛic ke me fooꝛth to ſerue in Courte, a lender tall pong man, 

Dy fathers bleſſing then J aſked vpon my knee: 

Tho bieing ine w.chtrembling hande, theſe woꝛdes gan ſay to mee. 

Py ſonne God guide thy way, and ſhield thee from miſchaunce, 

And make thy iuſl oeſerts in Courte, thy pooꝛe eſtate t aduaunce. 

Net when thou art become, one ot the Courtly traine: | 
Think on this Pꝛouerb old (quoth he) that faire woꝛds make fooles faine. 


This counſaile arauely giuen, moſt ſfraunge appeares to me, 
ill tract of ume with open eyes, had made me plainely ſee. 
hat ſubtili lights are wꝛought, by painted tales deniſe, 
Tlhen hollow heartes with friendly ſhewes, the imple do entiſe. 
Do thinke all golde that ſhincs, to kerde their fond deſire: 
A hole ſhtaering colde 1s warmde with ſmoke, in ſteed of flaming fire, 
Dith talke *ftickletruſt;dooth v2eede a hope moſt vaine : 
his Pꝛouecb true by p2oofe J finde, that faire wozds make foles fains. 


Faire ſpeech alway dooth well, where deedes enſue faire wozdes, 
Faire ſpecch alway againe dooth euill that buſhes giue fo; birdes, 
A bo hopes to haue faire woꝛdes, to trye his luckie lot, 


At I map counſaile, let him rike it whiles the Jron is hot, | 
B. But 


And after warning often giuen,fo2 better lucke ſtill gapes, 
Full loth am. yet muſt J tell them i in woꝛdes plaine, 
TCThis pꝛouerb old pꝛoues true in them, that faire wo; des make foles faine. 


BH The Paradice a 
But them that forde on cloddes, inſterde of pleaſant grapes, 


_ TUoe wotth the time that woꝛdes ſo lowly turne to der des, 
Moe wozth the tune that faire ſwert flowers are grawne to rotten weedes 


ut thꝛiſe woe woꝛth the time, that trueth away is fled, 


TAhercin I ſe how fiinple hartes, with woꝛdes are vainely fed. 


_ Truſt not faire woꝛdes therefoze, where no deeves da inſue, 


Druſt wozdes as ſkilfull Faulkners doo truſt Daukes that neuer flue, 
Truſt derdes, let wozdesbe woꝛdes, which neuer wzought me gaine, 


Let my experience make you wiſe, and let wozdes make fooles faine, 


FINIS. MEE dwardzs, 
8. In his extreame ſickneſſe. | 


V V Hat greens my bones, and makes my body faint? 


That pꝛickes my fleſh,andtcares my bead! in twaint: 


Ahr do J wake, when reſt ſhould me attaint 
. When others laugh why do J lius in paine: 


I tolle, à turne, I change from fide to ſide, 
And ſtretch me oft, in ſozrowes linckes betide. 


I toſde, as one be toſt in waues of care, 
A turne to flpe the woes of lothſome life: 


> I change , to ſpie if death this cozprs might lpare, 


I fretch to heauen to rid me of this ftrife- 
Chus do ſtretch, and change, and tolle, turne 
While J in hope of heauen my life do burne. 


Chen holde ther ſtill let be thy heauineſle | 


\Abolthh care, fozget thy pining woe: 
Fo; by this meanes ſone ſhalt thou finde retzefiy, 
When oft be toſt, hence thou to heanen muſt go. 
Then tofſe and turne, and tumble frank and fre, 


D when thon in heauen ſhalt be. 
Wr ef L. rr. 


9 Fer 


Of Daintie Deuiſes. 
9. Eor Chriſtmas day. 
Reioyce,Reioyce,with hart and voice, 
In Chriſtes byrth this day reioyce. | 
F? Uirgins womb this day did ſpꝛing, Wu. 
The pꝛecious ſave that onely ſaued man: 
This day let man reioyce, aud ſwetly ſing, 
Since on this dayſaluation firſt be gan. 
This day did Chziſt, mans ſoule from death remoone, 
With glozious antes to dwell in heauen aboue. 


This day to man came pledge of perfect peace, 
This dayto man came loue and vnitie: 
his day mans greefs began foz to ſurceaſe, 
This day did man receaue aremedy, 

Fozeach offence and enery deadly ſinne, 

with giltie hart that erſt he wandzed in. 


Jn Chuſtes flock, let loue be ſurely plaſte, 
From Chultes flock, let conco2d hate expell: 
Lf Chaiſes floc k, let loue be ſoembzaſte, 
As we u Chꝛiſt, and Chaiſte in vs may dwell. 

Chꝛiſte is the authec; of Anitie, 

From whence p;oceedeth all felicitie. 


O fing vnto this glittering glozious king, 
O pzaiſe his name, let euery ltiuing thing: 
Let heart and voice, like Belles of ſiluer ring, 
The comfozt that this day did bzing. 
Let lute,let @halme,with ſound of ſweet delight, 
The toy of Chʒiſtes birth this day reſight. 
FINIS. F. Kindlemarſh. 


10. For Eaſter dax. 53 
AL moztall men this day reiopce, in Chꝛiſt that you redeemed hath, 
By death with death ſing we with voyce,tohim that hath appeaſe 
Govs w:ath. 
Due vnto man fs; ſinfull path, wherein befo:e he went a tray, 
Oiue thankes to him with perfec faith, that foz man kinde hath made 
this glozzous dap. 38 
B 2 This 


The Parzdice | 
This day he roſe fro tombe againe, wherein his pꝛetious cozpes was laid, 
whom cruelly the Jewes had laine, with bloody woundes full ill araid, 
O man be now no moꝛe diſmaide, if thou hence ſoꝛth from inne do ſtay, 
Ok death thou na deſt not to be afraide Chalte conquered death fo; 
this his glonous day. 
Hu death pꝛeuailed had no whit as Paul e the ayotlle well doth watte, 
Extept he had vpꝛaiſed it, from death to life by God: like might; 
Tlith molt triumphant glittering light, | 
This day his glozie ſhined J ſay, and made vs bꝛight as Dunne 
tqis gloꝛious dap. 
O man ariſe with Chziſt therfoze,fince bee from ſinne hath made the free, 
Beware thou fall in ſinne no moꝛe, but riſe as Chill did riſe fo2 thee, 
So maieſt thou him in gloꝛie ſce, when he at dap of Dome ſhall ſay, 
Come thou my childe anddwell with me, God graunt vs all to ſce 
| that glozious day, FINIS. 1. per Haywood. 
11. For W hitfonday. | 
2 me holy Ghoſt eternall God and ceaſe the wokull greefe, 
That thzouqh the heapes of heauy anne, can ng Was: finde relieſe. 
Do thou O God red2elle, | 
The great diſtrefſe, 
Ok ſintull he auincſſe. 


Come comfozf the afflicted thonghtes of mv conſumgd heart, 
O rid the pearcing paines of my tozmenting {mart. | 
O holy Ghoſt graunt me, | 
© hat JT by thee, 
From ſinne may purged be. 


* 


Thou art my God, to thee alone J will commend my NPY} 

Noz glittering golde, no: pꝛecions ſtones,ſhall make me leaue thylawes, 
Oteach me then the way, 8 
TAhereby 4 may, | 
Hake thce my onely ay. 


D lippes, my tung myheart, and all ſhall breath mightie name, 
PP voice ſhall ncuer ceaſe to ſound, the pꝛaiſes of the ſame. 
Yea enrric luing thing, 

Spal ſweetly ling, | 3 
Zothee © heauenly mg, | ini. F. A. 12 N 


PPP * 


of Daintyc Deuiſes. 
12, No pleaſure without paine. 
Q NMeete were the iopes, that both might like and lat, 
Strange were the ſtate, exempt from all diſtrefſe, 
Mappie the lyfe, that no miſhap ſhould taſte, 
Bleſſed thc chaunce might neuer change fucceſſe, 
TAhere ſuch a life to lead, o; (fate to pʒꝛoue, 
UUho would not with that ſuch a life were lone, 
| n 


But O the ſowꝛie ſa wer of ſweet vnſure, 
UTlhen pleaſures flye, and flpe with waſte of winde: 
Lhe truſtleſſe traines, that hoping hearts alurs, 
Uthenſweete delights, do but alure the minde. 

Uhen care conſumes and waſtes the wzetched wight, 

Agile fancie feedes and dzawes of her delight. 


AAhat lite were lone, if lone were free from paine? 
But O that paine with pleaſure matcht ſhould meete: 
Thy did the courſe of Nature ſoo2daine, 

Chat ſuared ſowze mult ſauce the bitter ſweet ? 1 
AAhich ſowze from ſweet might ame meanesremoue, - 
AAhat hap, what heanen, what life were like to loue? - 

FINIS. Iy. Hunns. 


T3. Who mindes to bring his ſhip to happy ſhore, 
Rluſt care toknow the law es of wildomes lore. 
M y freend,if thou wilt credit me in ought, 

To whom the trueth by triall well appeares: 
Nought wo:th is wit, till it be deerely bought, 
There is no wiſdome but in hoarie haires, 

Petif I map of wildome ought define, 

As well as others haue of happineſſe, 

Then to my woꝛdes my freend thy care incline, 
The things that make thee wiſe are theſe 7 geile. 


Feare God and knowe thy ſelfe in each degree, 
Be freend to all, familier but to fewe: 
£ 00 light of credit ſee thou neuer bee, 
Fo: trialloft in tcuft docth treaſon ſhe we. 
To others faults caſt not too much thy eyes, 


Accnſe 


„ guilt, amend thy owne, 


Unconſtant is the womans wauering minde: 


And ol the thꝛee, the boy is moſt vakinde, 
Ik thou haue found a faithfull freend — 


8 
| 
| 
' 


The Paradiſe 


Ot medling much dooth miſchiefe oft ariſe, 
And oft debate by tickle tung is ſowne. 


A hat thing thou wilt haue hid, to none declars 
In weo2doz deede beware of had J wiſt, 
So ſpendthy good that ſome thou neuer ſpare, 
Foz freendes like Yaukesds ſoare from emptie fiſt, 
Cut out thy Coat accoꝛding to the cloath, 
Suſpected perſons ſee thou alwaies flee 


Beleeue not him that once hath bzoke his troath, 
Paz vet ot gift, without deſart be free. 


Time quickly ſlippes, be ware how thou it ſpend, 


Ot wonton pouth repents a painefull age, 


Be gin nothing without an eye to th end, 
Noz2 bow thine eare from counſaile of the ſage. 
If thou too farre let out thy fancie lippe, 


And witleſſe will from reaſons rule out ſtart, 


Chy folly hall at length be made thy whip, 
And ſoꝛe the Eripes of hame hall cauſe thee (mart, 


Todo too much fs: olde men is but loſt, 
Ol kr 


ndſhip had to women come like gapne, 
Beltow not thou on childꝛen foo much coſt, 


Foz what thou dooſt fo2 theſe is all in vaine. 


The old man 02 he can requite he dies, 


Full ſoone the boy thy freendſhip will diſpiſe, 


And him fo: loue thou ſhalt ingratefull finde. 


The aged man is like the barraine ground, 


The woman like the reede that el * the winde: 


There may no truſt in tender peeres be 


Be wart thou looſe not loue of ſuch a one: 


Be chall ſometime ſtand thee in better ſteede, 
Then treaſure great, of golde 02 pzecious ſtone. 


FINIS. le ſper Haywood: I 4- Of 


of Daintyc Deuiſes. 

14, Of the vnconſtant time of Fortunes giſtes. 

12 Foꝛtune be thy ſtay, thy ſtate is very ticekle, 

She veares a double face, diſguiſed, falſe and fickle. 

This day ſhe ſeems to ſmile, to mozrowe will the frowne: 
What now ſhe ſets aloft, anon ſhe thzsweth downe, | 

Flye Foztune, flye deceit, let vert ue be thy guide 

If that you doo intend, in happie ſtate to - i 


Upon the ſetled rock, thy building ſureſt tans, 
Away it quuckly weares that reſteth on the ſandes. 
Dame Uertue is the rocke, that yeelds aſaredfiay, - 
Dame Foztuae is the ſand that ſcowzeth ſoone away. 

Chooſe that is certeine, let things vncerteine paſſe, 

P2eferre the pꝛetious golve, befoze the baittle glaſſe. 


Sly Fo:tune hathher nights, the playes vpon the pack 
Lok whom ſhe faue:s maſt, at length the turns to wzack, 
But Ulertue ſimply deales,ſhe ſhunnes deceitfull traine, 
Who is by Uertue raiſed vp, ſhall neuer fall againe. | 
Stick faſt to Aertue then, that giues aſſuredtruſt, | 


And flye from Foztunesfrekes that ener pzone vniuſt. | 
FINIS. F, K. 


15. Promiſe is debt. 
| N my account the pꝛomiſe that is vowed, 
ameng the good is holden ſuch a debt: 
As he is thought no whit to be allowed, 
That ſetteth light his pꝛomiſe to ſoꝛget. 
And fo2 my part J will not linck in loue, 
Vith fickle folke, whoſe fancies oft remoone. 


y happie gaine J doo eſteeme foz fuch, 
As fewe haue found in theſe our dowbtfull dapes: 
To finde a freende I think it be as much, 
As to win a fozt full frought ofnoble pꝛaiſe, 

Ok all the goods that there may be poſſeſt, 

A faithfull freend J iudge to be the beit. 


Of freendly league although too late begunne, 
Pet tune ſhall tryeour troth as well imployde ; 


The Paradiſe 
And that we both ſhall ſee that we haue doone, 
Such faſtned faith as cannotbe doſtroyed, 

By enuious rage, 02 launderous bitter blow, 


That alwaies ſee kes the good to ouerthzow. 
F INIS. X. Hill. 


19. No wordes but deedes. 
Ve wꝛong is great, the paine aboue my power, 
that ycelds ſuch care in doubtfull dens to dzowne, 
Such hap is hard where Foztune dogth ſo lower, 
As friendly looke is turnde to froward frowne. 
Is this the truſt that faithfull friendes can finde 
Qith thoſe that pet haue pꝛomiſt bzoke : 


Ey deeds in doubt, as though no woꝛds can blind , 
A vowcd freend to holde him to his yoke? 


 Offaithlefſe freende, what cm afvre your minde, 
© hat doabts ſo ſoone, beſdꝛe yon haue cauſe why? | 
Co what harde hap doth Foztunt here me binde, | 
TUhen woꝛdes no2 deedes, can no where ſatiſfte, 
 CUhatcan J wite,that hath not oft been ſaide: 
TUhathane J ſaide, that hath not beene affirmed: | 
TUhat not app2ooned that ought ta be aſſayed? | 
D what is vowed, that ſhall not be — 


Caſt off miſtruſt, in haſt no credit gine, 
To this oꝛ that, that bꝛeedeth freendes vnreſt: 
No doubt at all, but truſt me if J line, 
\Þy deeds ſhall pꝛocue, that all is fo2 the beſt. 


Andthis belceuc the ſea ſhall ceaſe to flow, 


The Sunne to ſhine within the ſetled ſkie: | 
All things on earth, ſhall leaue to ſpzing and grow, 
Dea cucry fawle ſhall want his wings to die, 


Care 7 in thought ſhall ſeeme once to retire, 
It you my freendremaine as J deflre, 
Now looſe no time, but vſe that while vou may, 
Feoꝛget not this, a dogge ſhall haue a day. 
PI N IS. 8 D. ) 
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* Ol Daintic Deuiſes. 
17. He deſireth exchang of life. 
TY day dela yed,ofthat J molt do with, = 
TUherewtth J feede,and ſlarue in one degree: 
TUith wich and want, fill ſeruepin one diſh, 
Altue as dead, by pzoofe as pou may lee. 
Co whome ot olde, thisÞ2ouerb well it ſernes, 


while grafſe doth grow,the ily hozſe he ſtarues, 2 | 


— —— 


EZ weene theſe extrems,thus do J runne therace . 


Df my pooꝛe life thig certainel J Rnowe: .. 


L wcene would and want, vnwarei that do pas, 


Poꝛe ſwift then ſhet, out tothe archers bowe. 
As ſpider dzawes her line all bay.” : 
_ I watch the net, and others haue the pzay, 


And as by pꝛof the greedy Dog dath gnawe, 
The bored bone all onely foz the taſk⸗ 


So to and fro this lothſome life Xdzawe, 

TUith fancies fozſt, and ſed with vaine repaſt. 
Narciſſus bꝛought vatethe:waterbzinke, 
So ape thirſt 7,the moze that Adw-dzinke, 


Loe thus J dye, and pct 7 (emenot ſicke, 
Mith ſmart vaſcenc imp (clic,mpſeife J weare? 
TUith pꝛone deſire, ind power that is not quick, 
With hope aloft, now d2enched in diſpaire. 

Trained in truſt, ſoꝛ norr ward alignde, 

The moꝛe J haſt the moze à come behinde. 


TUith hurt to heale in frozen Ace to frye, 
Tth holes to laugh, this is a wondzous taſe: 
Faſt fettered heere, is ſozſt away tofiye, 
As hunted Bare, that Hobonde hath in the chaſe. 


with winges and ſpurrgs.fog all the halt to make” 6 


As like to looſe as foʒ to dꝛawe the ſtake, 


Che dayes be long that hang vpon velart, 
Z he life is irke, of iopes that be denied: {he 
Te time ſhozt,foz to requight the ſmart, #3 
.C That 


1 —— — ont ent breed, 


The Paradiſe 
That doth pꝛot iede of pzomiſe long vnpaied, 
Cat to the laſt of this my ig bzeath, 
J wiſhe exchange nn 
. 18 Ofthe vnſtabilitie of youth. 
9 T4. gen 3 looke back and in my folfs bo bol 
the wauering wies that pouth could not 
t make Þ fearful courſe that youth did holve,(deſcry 
And met in minde ech ſtep youth ltrayed a . 

My knees J bow and from un heart J call, 

O Lo2d fo2get theſe faultes and follies all. 


F0;now I ſix how veide youth is of ſkill, 
A ſa alſo his pzime time and his endz 
 Jdvoconfeſſe my faultes and all my ill, 
And ſorow ſoꝛe foz that I div offend, 
And with a minds repentant ot ali crimes, 
Var don J aſke foz youth ten thouſand times, 


The hnble hart hath darnted the ena 
Ene wiſedome hath giuen ignozance a fal 
And —— — 4 
And age hath youth her ſubit d and der tall. 
TLhyerefoze J pzay DL o2vof life aus truetb. 
Pardon the faultes committed in my youth. 


Thou that divlt graunt the wile king his requef 
- Thouthat in the whale the P2ophet didit pzeferus. 
Thon that — af the b2elt, | 
— Thouthatdidf ſane the thefe in tate to ſterue. 

— Thouonely Godthe giner of gil grace, 
eee eee eee 


Thon that to life by power dio raile the | 
e 


ben thatoffanour madeſt | 
Hime get — ws 


Of Daintie Deuiſes. | 

And now fince I with faith and doubtleſs minde, 

Da lie to thee by pzater to appeaſe thy Ire: 

And fince that thee Jonly ſeeke to nde, 

And hope by faith to attaine my iuſt᷑ deũre. 

Leo minde no moze youthes errour and vnſkill, 
andable age to do thy holy will. 

EINIS- Le Jur. 


19, Moſt happie is that ſtate alone, 
Where wordes and deedes agree in one. 
BIS painted wazdes the lillie impleman, 

truſtlefe trap is trained now and than. 
And dy conceipt of (wcate alluring tale, 
Ve bites the baites that bz@des his bitter bale. 
Lo beauties blaze caſt not thy rouing eve, 
In pleaſant greene do ſinging Serpentes lie. 
The golden Pill,bath but a vitter taſt, 
In glittering glaſſe a poyſon rankeſt plaſt. 
Do pleaſant woꝛdes without perfo;ming deedes, 
May well be dem d to ſpzing ofdarnell ſeedes. 
The fceendly deede is it that quickly tries, 
Where truſtie faith and freendly meaning lies. 
t dat Nate therefoze moſt happie ſeemes tobe, 
Where woꝛdes and dedes moſt faithfully agre- 


Py fceend ifthou wilt keepe thy honeſt name, 
Fly from the blot of barking launders blame, 
Let not in wo thy pzomiſe be moze large, 
then thou in deede art willing to diſcharge. 
| abhozredis that ſalcee dimbling b:ode, 
hat (cemes to beare two faces in one hood, 
to ſay a thing and not to meane the ſame, 
Mill tame at length to loſſe of thy good name. 
EAberefoze my freend let double dealing goe, 
Init æd whereof let perfect plainefſe flow, 
Da thou ne meze in idle wozdes erceve, 
Then thou intendes to dos in very deede, 

Do good repo:t ſhall pzed thy wozthy p2ails, 
Foz being iuſt in wan 22 

2 


The p Paradi ſe : 
Pou woꝛldly wighta, that woꝛldly dootrs are, N 
Befoze you let pour wa2de flip out too farre, | 
Cenſider well what inconuentence ſpzinges, 
Vy bꝛeach of pꝛomiſe made in lawfull things. 
Firſt, Sod mitlikes where ſuch deceit dooth ſwarme,. 
Pert, it re doundeth to thy neighbours harme. 
And laſt ofall, which is not leaſt ofall, | 
Fo2 ſachoffence, thy conſcience ſuffer ſhall, 7 
As barren grounds, bung foozth bat rotten weedes, 
From barren woꝛdes ſo fruitleſſe chatfe pꝛoteedes. 
As lauer ie flowers do ſpꝛing in fertile aro, | 
So truſtie freendes by triall ſoone are found. ; 
©olhunnc therefoze the woꝛſt that may enſue, 
Let deedes alwaies app2one thy ſayings true. Fiais. F. K. 
zo. Who will aſpire to di. Initie, by lem ning muſtaduancedbe. 
Ve pooꝛe that liue in needie rate, by learning doo great riches gaine, 
The rich that line in wealthie ſtate, by learning doo their wealth 
Thus rich and pooꝛe are furthered ſtill, | (maintaine. 
By lacred rules of learned i kill, a 


all ford concerts of frantick youth, the TS gin! af learning Hates, 
Ol doubtfull thinges to ſearch the trueth, learning ſcts foozth the ready 
DO happie him do Jrepute, | | ( waits. 
A hoſe bꝛeſt is fraught with learning fruit. 


15 There growes no cone within the feeld that Drd + plongh did neutr till 
Aight ſo the minde no fruite can pee lde that is not led by learnings ( kill, 
—figno2aunce comes rotten wkedes, . 
llearning ſpanas right noble det des 


Like as the Captaine hath reſpect to traind his ſouldters in atap, 
So learning dooth mans minde direc, by vertues Caffe his life to ay, 
£Zbough freends and foztune wareth ſcant, 
Vet learned men ſhall neuer want. 7 
5 things, 
Pout impes therefoꝛe in pouth be re, to tranghtyokr mindes with learned 
Foz learning is the fountaine pure, out from the pic all glozy ſpzings, 
Tho ſothercfoze will glozp win, | 
 UWhithlearning firſt muſt needs _ | Finis. F. K. 
11. Mans 


— 


Of Doirric Deviſes. | 
21,Mans fl: ctinvhrte findes ſureſt Nay, 
Where ſacred vertue beureth (way, 


J Ve ſturdy rock fo all his frengthby raging ſeas Arent in wum, 


The Marble ſtone is pearſt at length, with littte dzops of OC 
The Dre dooth pceld vnto the poke, 


The ſteele gbeyecth the hammer Broke, l 


The ſtatelp ſtagge that ſeemes ſo ſtout, 9 hounds at bay is let, 
The ſwifteſt bid that flies about is caught at * n Net. 
The greatcſt fiſh indeepeff bzooke, © 
Is ſoone decetned by ſudtill hooke. 


Vea man himſelfe vnto whole will, all thinges are ES toobay, 
Fo2 all his wit and wozthie (kill; dooth fave at length and fall away, 
There is nothing but tune dooth waſte, | 
The heauens, the earth, conſume at aft, 


But vertue ſits triumphing ſtill, vpon the thꝛone of glozjons fame, 
Though ſpitefull death mans body kill, yet hurts he not his vertuous 
By life oꝛ death what fo betides, - (name, 
The ſtate of vertue neuer ſlides, | 
EINIS MH, 7. 
22,Nothins is comperable to a faithfullfreend. 
8 Ith this our time of freendſhip is fo ſcant, 
Sith friendſhip now in enerie place dooth want, 
Sith cnerie man of freendſhip is ſo hollow, 
As no man rightly knowes which way to follow, 
Ccaſe not my Mule, ceaſe not in theſe our daies, 
To ring lod peales of ſacred freendſhips pꝛaiſe. 


It men be now their owne peculier freendes, 
And totheir neighbours freendfhip none pꝛetends, 
Ik men of freendſhip che w themſe lues ſo bare, 
And ot their bꝛetheren take no kreendly care, 

Foꝛbe are not then my uſe, no2 feare not then, 

Co ring diſpꝛaiſe of theſe vn friendlie men, 


Did man in friendſhip know the mightie power, 
Pow great effecs it it Fozketh cuerie hower, 
C.; That 
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| The Paradice 
What ffoze of hidden friendſhip itretaines, 1 

Yow ſtill itpowꝛeth foozth aboundant games. 

Pan would with thee my Sa inthe as 

Ring out loud peales of ſacred friendlhips pꝛaiſt. 


Freendſhip relieueth mans neceflitie, 
| _—_ comfaztethmans aduerſitie. 
reendſhip angmenteth mans pzoſperttie, 
Freendſhip pzeferces man to tlicitis. | 
Then ring my Pulc, ringoutin theſe our da pes. 
Ring ont loud peales, of ſacred freendlhips . 


DOttrendchip cammeth loue and charitie, 
By frendſhip men are linckt in amitie. 
 Fromfreendſhip ſpzingeth all commonitie, 
Thefruit of freendlhip is fidelitie, | | 

Dh ring my pale ringout intheſe our haves, | 
| Peale vpon peale, ofſacred fra nnchips pralle. 


That man with man true freendſhip may imbaace, 


That man to man may ſhewe a friendly face, 
Chat euerie man ma y ſowe with freendly ſeedes, | 
As freendſhip may be ſound in freendly deedes. 
And ioy with thee my Mule in the te our daics, | 
Ca ring loud peales of ſacred freendſhips pꝛaiſe. 
FINIS F. Kindlemwſh 
23 Golden precepts. | 
| Pema vou thinke me baths that dare pꝛeſume to teach, 
As one that runs beyonde his race, and ro wes beyond his reach. 
Sometime the blinde do goe, where perlen ſights do fall, 
The (imple may ſometimes inſtruc, the wiſelt heaks of a. 
Ifneedfullnotes J giue, that onts bertut tend, 
Me thinkes vou ſhould of right vouchſale your likning eares to lend. 
A NA hetſtone cannot cut pet ſharpes it wel we ſer, 
And I though blunt, may whet your ſkils, if pou attentine be, 
Firtt thete among the reit, 3 wich ron warely bade, 
228 God be ſeru d, pour Pzince ehen, nr releeu d at 


neede, 


Typen 


— 
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Of Daintic Deuiſes. 
Then locke to bone i thin, both what and howto haue, 


At night examine fo the day, that ved be thought a graue. 


Serke not fo2 others goods, be iuſt in wooꝛd and dende, 14 
Fo2 got with ſhifts are ſpent with ſhame,belecue this as thy creede. - 
Boaſt not of Natures gifts, noz vet of parents name, | ED 
Foz vertut is the onely meane to win a woozthte fame. 


Ere thou dooſt pꝛomiſe make conſider well the end, 
But pꝛomiſe paſt be ſure thou keepe, both with thy foe andfreende, 
Cheat not reuenge too much, it ſhewes a Crauens kinde, 

But to pꝛeuaile ano then fo2giue declares a noble minde. 


Foꝛget no friendſhips debt, with to requite at leaff, 
Foz God and man, yea all the wozld,condemnes the vagrateſullbeatt 
Bearenot a friendly fate, with harte of Judas kiſſe, 
- and not where valure is. 


Fly from a fanning flart, and from a tog ing mate, 
Their loue bzeedes loſſe, their pꝛaiſe repzoch, their friendlhip nerds but 
See ne not to looſe by wiles, that law and dnetie bindes, (hate. 
They be but delpes of Banckrouts heads, and not ot homeſt minden. 


Che motions of the flech, and Cholers heate reſtraine, 

Foz heapes of harmes doo daily hap, where luſt 0; rage dooth raigne. 
In diet, deed and wozdes,a modeſt meane is beſt, 
Enough ſufficeth foz a feaſt, but rist findes no reit. 


And to to make an end let this be boꝛns away, | 

That W „ neuer ffray, 
FINIS Ar. Bourcher. 
Te⸗ 24 In praiſe of the Snaſle. a 8 
ee o N 

Whoſe way ward wits are often foundmoze wennn n then the rs, 
Weeks (weete repoſe abzoad. and takes wy 
TWhere reaſon leaues the Snaile tus rule, to Riepe a qt 


ebene aste e 


eee CONE below as Salle. = 


The Paradice | 
Refcaine from raſh attempt,let take headbe thy ſkill, 
Let wiſedome bꝛidle bzainſick wu, and lealure. wozke thy wil, 


Dame reaſon bids J cay,inthinges of doubt be lack, - 
Leaſt rachnes purchaſe the wzong that wiſedomeſwills us lack: 


Py raſhnes diners haue been daad pouercome,. | . - 


by kindly cr ping on like Dnaile, Duke Fabe hi Cams | hath won, 


Though ſame as ſwift as ha akes canltopcto er kale, 
Pet I retuſe ſuch ſodaine ae ſeems low as naile: 
TUherefoze my pyctp and lay thæ warme, 


Saue cnuious frets mauguc their fy ames,thers een (all de thæ 
(harme: 
Becauſe in ſome reſpert, thau holoes meeto be wile, 


I place the ſaꝛ a Pac ſident, and ãgue vefaze mine eyes, 
Was neuer anp pet, that harme in thee comdfigdt, 


Y dare auow that euer Dnalle,w;ought hurt to hamaine kinde, 


I know dame Phuſick £6ndiy helpe imploze, 
And craues the ſalue from cher enueg, to cure the cxazed ſoz. 
Sith Philick then allowes the verutcs i indegre, 

Jn ſpight of ſpight à wear th ſlill, that well conenteth me. 


FINIS. 


254 8 
34 Ramemper ende. | : 


T Abe as wiſe as Cato was rich as Creſlus in life, 


To haue the ſtrength of Hercules, which did ſubdue by fozce oz ſtrile. 
What helpeth it when death doth call, 
The hapie end exceedeth all, | 


The rich may well the pooꝛc relcue „the rulers may redꝛeſſe each Wong, 
The learned map good counſatle giue, but marke the end ofthis! my leng, 
TUho dwth theſe thinges happie they call, 5 
Their happte end exceedeth all, 


The happie envin theſs our daies, that all do ſcelle voth ſmall and great, 
Is either fo; fame oꝛ els foꝛ pꝛaiſe, o who may fit in highelt (eat 

But of theſe thinges hap what hap (hall. 

2  Thehappicendexcedeth all. | 


A good 


Ot Daintic D:uiſes, 

A good beginning oft we (ee,but ſeldome ſtanding at one ſtap, 
Foz few do like the mcane degree, then pꝛaiſe at — ſome men ſay, 
The thinges whereto each WW | 


The happie end excædeth all. 


Che meane eſtate, the happie life which liusth onder g 

TUho ſeekes no hate no2 beds no ſtriſe, but takes math his hapyie 
Ifcontentation him befall, . ** 
His happie end excerdeth all. | | 


The longer life that we deſire the moze offence dothdably tw. 
The greater paine it doth require except the Judge ſome mercy ſhewe. 
TUherefo:e I thinke and euer ſhall, 
The happie end crreedeth all, 
FINIS * D. S. 


24. Heperſw adeth his freendes from the fond affe ctes of loue 
V V Vy art thou bound x maieſt goe free ſhal reaſon peld to raging will 
Is th:aldame like to libertie? wilt thou exchange thy good fo2 ili: 
Then ſhalt thou learne a childiſh play. and of tach parte totaſt and pzone, 
Che lokers on ſh all iudge and ſap, loe this is he that lines by lone. 


(reft, 
Thy wits with thoughts (hall ſt ind at ſtay, th r head ſhall bane but heauy 
thy eyes (hall watch foꝛ wants pꝛaies, thy tung wall cho thy harts requeſt, 
Thy eares ſhall heare a thouſand noiſe, thy hand ſhall put thy pen to paine 
And in the end thau (halt diſpꝛaiſe, thy life ſo ſpent, fo Ns er gaine. 


If loue and liſt might euer cope, oꝛ vouth might rmme in reaſons race, 
Dꝛ it ſtrong ſute might win ſure hope , woulde leffe blame a loners taſe 
Fo: loue is hot with great deſire, and ſweet delight makes youth ſofond. 
That little ſparkes will pꝛoue great fire,4 bzing free heartto endles bond. 
(found, 
Firſt count thy care and the thy coſt , and marke what frand in faith is 
hen after come + make thy boaſt, x ſhew ſome cauſe why thou art bound. 
Fo: when the wine doth run full low, you ſhall be faine to d2inke the lies, 
And cate the fleſh full well J know, hath been blowne with many flyes, 


Ae ſor where great denotion is, the people knerle and kille the croſſe, 
And though we finde ſmall fault of this, yet ſome will gilt a * '=" 
D 


o : | 


| Thep 785 -| 

A foole his bable will not thange, not faz the ecepter of a King: 
a louers lite is nothing ſtrange, fo; Youth delightes no other thing, 

FINIS  Tha.Churcbyard, 
2 7, Wanting his deſire, he complainet h. 
Tes ſailing ſhips with ioy at length, do touch their long veſtred poꝛte, 
The he wing are the oke doth walt, battering canon bꝛeaks the fozt, 
Hard hagerd haukes ſtoop to the lure, wilde colts in time the bꝛidle tames, 
there is nothing ſo out of bꝛe, but to — kinde long time it frames. 
Pet this J finde in time, no time can win my ſute, 
EZ hough oft the tree J clime, 3 cannot catch the fcuite. 


And yet the pleaſant bꝛaunches oft, in peeldin wiſe to me they bow , 
Then J would touch they ſpꝛing, ſoone are they gon J Wot not how, 
Thus J pꝛeſent that flecting floud, the Tanralus in hell below, 
would God my cauſe ſhe vnderſtood, which can full ſoone relieue my woe, 
Which if to her were knowne, the fruite were ſurely mine, 
She wouldnot let me grone, and b;oule vpon the rine, 


Butifmy lhip with tackle tone, with rented failes muſt necds tetire, 
And ffreame and winde haue plainly \wozne, by ſbꝛce to hinder my deſire, 
Like one that ſtrikes vpon the rocks, my weary wꝛack J ſhould bewaile, 
And learne to know ſalſe Foztunes mocks, who finiles on me to ſmall 
Pet ſith the onely can my rented ſhippe reſtoze, ( auaile, 


To helpe her wzackhed man but once Jſecke no moze. 
FINIS. 21. Edwardet, 


82 Try before thou truſh. 

17 freendes are found a heape ol doubts, that douhle dealing ve, 

à (warme of ſuch J could finde out, whoſe craft I can accuſe. 
A face fo2 loue, a hart fo; hate, theſe fained freendes can beare, 
A tung fo2 troth, a head fo2 wiles, to huit each ſimple care, 
zn humble poꝛt in poyſon part, tbat plaineſſe canhot ſpie, 
Which credits all, and cannot ſee,where ſtinging Serpents lye. 
Thꝛongh haſty truſt the harmeles hart is eaſily hampꝛ ed in, 


And made belecue it is good golde, when it is lead and tin 


The rn deceit that bleeres mine eyes, is fained faith pꝛokeſt, 


95 The lecond trappe is grating talke, that gripes each ſtiraungers b; elt, 


The thirde deceit is greeting w52des, with colours painted out, 
which bids ſuſpect to feare no (mart,noz dꝛead no dangerous doubt. 


Che fourth and laſt is long repaire which creepes y PR_— lap, 


Tn Tr ny T ——— 


"i 


Ot Daintic D-uiſes, 


And daly hauntes that vnder truſt, deuiſeth many a trap. 

Loe how falſe frendes can frame a fetch, to winne their will with wiles, 
Co ſauce their _ with ſugred ſops and ſhadow harme with ſmiles, 
To ſerue their luſtes are ſund2y ſoztcs by p2actiſe diners kindes. 

Some caries hany in their mouthes, and venome in their mindes. 

He thinkes the ſtones within the ſtreetes ſhould cry out in this caſe, 


And tue rie one that doth them no Hou chunne their bubble face, 
inis. D. &. 


29 ALKady forſaken complain ah. 
F pleaſures be in painefulnes: in pleaſures dooth my body reit, 
It ioyes actoꝛd with carefulneſſe: a ioyfull heart is in my bꝛeſt. 
Ik pꝛilon ſtrong be libertie: in libertie long haue J beenc, 
If ioyes actoꝛd with miſerie: who can compare a life to mine? 
TUhocan vnbinde that is ſaze bound? who tan makes free that is full thzall? 
Di how can ante meanes be found, to comfozt ſuch a wzetch withall? 
None can, but he that hath my hart, conuert my paints to comfozt then, 
Pet ſince his ſeruaunt JF became, moſt like a —— haue A beene, 
Dince firſt in bondage J became, mp wo2ds and deedes were euer ſuch, 
That neuer once he could me blame extept, fo2 louing him to much. 
EUbich 3 can iudge no iuſt offence,no2 cauſe that J deſerue diſdaine, 
Except he meane by falſe pꝛetente, thꝛough ſoꝛged loue to make a traine- 
Nay, nay, alas, my fained thoughts, my kreended and mp fained ruth, 
My pleaſuces paſt my pꝛeſent plaints ſhew well 3 mea ne but too much 
But ſince q cannot him attaine, againſt my will J let him goe, (truth, 
And leaſt he gloꝛie at my paine, J will attempt to cloake my woe. 
Vouth learne by me, but do not pꝛoue, fo2 J haue pꝛoued to my paine, 
What grauous griefe dooth grow by lout, and what it is to loue in vaine. 
FINIS. I. J. 
30 Finding worldly ioyes but vanities, he witheth death. 
[men in fplthic froward fate, wherein a thouſand cares I unde, 
Vp whom J doo lament my ſtate, annoyd with fond afflicted minde. 
A w2ctchin woe, and dare not crye, 
3 liue, and pet J wilh to dpe. 
The dar in dole, that ſoem«th long, to paſſe with ahes a and heauie cheare, 
And withth:ſe epes I vicw the w2ong that 3 ſultcine by lung heere. 
Ahere mp miſhaps as rife do dwell, 
As plagues within the pit ofhell, 
A wapling wight J walke alone, in dczert dens there to complaine, 
amonglt the ſavage ſoꝛt to mone, x fleet my frecn>s Where they remaine, 


* 


3 


The Paradice 
And pleaſure take to ſhun the ſigbt, 
TUhere erſt J felt my great delight, 


A Captaine clapt in chaines ofcare, lapt in the laives of lethall loue, 
Py tech and bones conſumed bare, with crauling greefes full * to 


Though hap dooth bid me hope at leaſt, 
UCtlhiles graſſe dooth grow, pet ſtarues the beaſt. 


A eged fo2t with toꝛraine fo2ce,fo2 want of aide muſt ycelde at laſt, 


Do mult my wearied pined coarſe, ſubmit my ſelfs to bitter taſte, 
Di crawling care that crackes my bet t, 
Lill hope of death ſhall bzeake my reſt. 
FINIS. F. M| 
351. A reply to M. Fdwwardes May. 
] read a Paynigrime of late delighted much mine eare, 
23t may deltght as many moe, as ſhall it reade oꝛ heare. 


Do ſee how thcre it ſhewed, how May is much of pzice, 


and eke ts May when that you map, euen ſo is his aduice. 
It ſeems be ment to Bay himſelfe, and ſo to vſe his ſkill, 


Foꝛ that the t me did ſerue ſo well, in Map to haut his will, 
Dis onely Bay was eaſe of minde, ſo farre as I can geſſe, 
and that his Hay his minde did pleaſe, a man carhiudge no leſſc. 


Ind as himſelfe did re ape the fruits, of that his pleaſant « Jay, 
Ve wils his freend the ſame to ple, in time when as he may, 


Ve is not fo2 bimſelfe it ſeems, but wilheth well to/ail, 


Fo; that he would they ſhould take Hay intime when it doth fall, 
Do vſe your May, you may, it cannqt hurttull be, | 

and ar well vl d in tune and place, may make poume Nic gl. 
hodeſt Ha ping mateſt is, of this you maybe ſure, 


a modcſt: Haping quictncſſe, to: en p2acgre. 


Uttho may and will not fake, may wiſh he had lo dont, 
AAo may and it doth take, may thinke hc toke to (one. 


Do io ne pour Pap with wildomes lo: c, and then pou may oe {urc 


Ahe makes his Pay in other ſozte, his vareſt may pꝛocure. 


Some Hay befoze Hay come, ſomt ay when 54p1s pail, 
Some make their ay ta late, and ſome do make polt haſte, 
Lect wiſdame rule I ſay pour Hay, and thus J mak: an end, 


and ay, that when you liſt to 10. a good Pay? Ood you lend. 


ELINIS. /S. 
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e 


Then health with wealth, and libertie, all maids at e J this poſſeſk, 


And nov and then fo vie we the raics of beautics works W cunning feate. 


of Daintyc Deuiſes. 
. Haying married a worthie Ladie, and tp 
by death he complaineth his mithap. F. 


| N youth when J at large did lead my life in luftie 
Then heauy thoughts na one did ſp2eade, to let my plealant fantafie. 
No Foztune ſ&mde ſo hard could fall, | 
This fradome then that might take th;all. | 
And twentie peeres'J ſcarce had ſpent, when to make full my happie fate, 
Both treaſures great were on me caſt, with lands andtitles of eſtate. 
Do as moꝛe bleſt then J ſtove than, | 
T ke as me thought was neuer man, | 
Fo: of Dame Foztune whois he, could mo2e deſire by iuſt requeſt. 


But maſking in this iollp iope, 


A ſodaine ſight pꝛou d all a top. 
Foꝛ paſſing on theſe merry dayes with new deuiſe ctplateres great, 


In heauenly hewes all which is ene, 
I oft beheld, but bound to none, 
And one day rouling thus my epes vpon theſs bleſſed wights at eaſe, 
ginongſt the reſt one did 3 (@, who ſtrai ght my. wandzung looke did af. 
And ſta ved them firme, but ſuch a ſight | N\ 
Df beautie pct ſaw neuer wigyt. 
CAhat ſhall ſeke to pꝛaiſe it moꝛe, where tongues alma well pꝛaiſe the 
But to be ſho2t to louers loʒe ſtraight my ſences all bio frame, (ſame 
And were it wit 02 were it chaunce, 
I wonne the garland inthis daunce. 
Ind thus where 7 befo:c had thought, nohap my roztume might increaſe, 
A double bliſſe this chaunce foo2th bought, ſo did my Ladies Loue mæ 
Ver faith ſo firme and to ſtance ſuch, | (pleaſe, 
As neuer hart can pꝛaiſe to much, 
But now with to:inents ſtrange J taſt the fickle ſtay of foztunes whele, 
and where ſhe raiſed from high to caſt, with fo2ce of greefe tofele, 
Fo2 from this hap of ſodaine frowne, 
Of h unces face ſhe thꝛew me downe. 
And thus erchange now t:ath it made, by libertie a thing moſt deere, 
In hatefull p:iſon fo: to fade, where ſundꝛed from my lowng feere. 
Dy wealth and health. ſtands at like ſtay, | 
Obſcurelp to conſume away, | 
and laſt when humaine fozce was none could part dur 
. TD 2 3. 


 Regarde not them that fozce compelles to pleaſe pqu eueric where. 
All this well wayed and bozne away, ſhall tabliſh long your ſkate, 


The Paradiſe 


Se Ladies lite alas is gone, maſt cruell death hath it bereued, 


whole vertues hers, to God hath wonne, 
And let me heere, a man vndoone. 
FIN IS. | F. g. 
33. A worthie dittie, ſung before theQueenes 
Maieſticat Briſtow. | 


| \ A Ittrut not troth that truely meancs,fo; euerie iealous freke, 


- Jnſtc&de of w2ong. condemne not right,no hidden wzath to wzekt. 


- Looke on the life of faultlefls life, how b2ight her vertues shine, 


And meaſurs out her ſteps each one be leuell and by lins. 


Deeme each deſart by vpꝛight gete, whereby yaur pꝛaiſe ſhall liue, 


It malice would be matcht with might, let hate ng iudgement giue. 


Enfozce no feare with wzeſting wits, in quiet conſcience bꝛeſt, 
Lend not pour eares to buſie tongues,which bzcedeth much vnreſt, 


In doubtfull dꝛiſts wade not tos arre,it weareth but che minde, 
Seeke not to ſearch the ſecret harts whoſe thoughts are hard to finde. 
Auoide from you thoſe hatefull heads, that he lpes to heape miſhap, 
Be low to heare the flatterers voice that creepeth in pour Jap. 


Embꝛate their loues that wills vou god, and ſpazt not at their pꝛaiſe, 
Cruſt nat too much vnto your ſelfe, fo; feeble are your ſtaies, 


| How can your ſeate be ſetled faſt, 02 ſtand on ſtedſaſt ground, 
Do pꝛapped vp with hollow heartes, whoſe uretie is vnſound⸗ 


Gine faith to thoſe that feare fo; loue, and not that lone foz feare, 


Continually with perfect peace, in ſpite of puffing hate. 
os. 
34 An Epitaph vpon the death of Sir Edward Saunders Knight, 
es cheefe Baron of the Exchequer. 
Von Muſes were pour mourning weedes, ftrike on the fatall dꝛome, 
Sound I riton out the trumpe of fame in ſpite of Var eas dome, | 
Diſtill Parnaſſus pleaſant dꝛops, poſſeſſe 'er1ades place, 
Apollo helpe with dole full tune to waile this wofull caſe. 
Yring hard pour hands, waile on your loſſe, lament the fate that fell, 
Muß ſobs and fighes ta Saunders ſay, oh Sauadersnow farewell, 


AAhom 


| Not Athens fo; 


of DaintyeDeuiſes,, 
Whom 7heoacbus fed with Pallas pap, as one ofSibi!s ſeede, 
Loe heere where death did reſt his cozps the vermine fouls to feede, 
Wham impes of loue with Nectar ſwete, long in Libethres nurſt, 
Beholde their d2eadfall death him b2ought, to there whence he came firſt. 
Ly curgus he fo2 learnedlawes, Rodamantus race that ran, 
An other Ne ctor fo; aduice, Zalucus fame that wan. 
A Damon deere vnto his friend, in faith like T hocion found, 
A Cato that could counſaile giue, to P2ince a ſubiec ſound, 
their Solon ſage, not Rome foz Numz waile, 
As we foz Saunders death haue cauſe, in floods of teares to ſaile. 
Noz Sparta carde foz Chilos death, noz pzoud 'Prienna pꝛeſt, 
To wepe fo; Bias ag we waile our Saunders late poſſeſt. 
Vis learned pathes, his tallents rare, ſo now by death appeares, 
As he that Sloman ſought to ſerue, in pꝛime and pouthfull yeares. 
His counſell ſad, his rules, his lawes, in Countrie ſayle ſo wzought, 
As though in Cunia he had bene, of ſage S1b11la taught, 
His vertuous life was ſuch J ſay, as vertue did embꝛate: 
By vertue taught in vertues ſchoole, to grow in vertues race. 
Might tender babes, might oꝛphants weak, might widowes reare the cry, 
The ſound whereof ould pierce the cloudes, to ſcale the empire ſkie, 
To bid the Gads to battaile bend, and to deſcend in ſight, | 
Though farre vnfit, and mates vnmeet, with moztall men to fight, 
Too late (alas) we wiſh his life, too ſoone dettiues vs Death, 
Too little wit we haue to ſecke, the dead againe to bzeath. 
Uhat helpleſſe is, moſt careleſſe be, as Natures courſe dooth ſhewe, 
Foꝛ death ſhall rt ape what life hath ſowne, by Nature this we know. 
There ts that fierce Achilles ſwoꝛd: where is king T urnus ſhzoude? | 
EUhat is become of Priamus ſtate 2 wycre is Yeriander pzoude? 
Hector. Hanng, | Janmiball dead, Yompei, Tyrhus ſpild, 
Scipio, Cyrus, Cabar ll une, and Alexander kild. | 
Do long their foꝛtune faſt did flow, and charged fame to ſound, 
Till frowning Foztune foilo by fate, which la wning Foztune found, 
&hun Fo:tunes keekes, ſhake Foztune of, to none is Fo2tune ſound, 
Sith none may ſay of Foꝛtune ſo, J Foꝛtune faithfall found. 
Bꝛholde where Foꝛtune flowed ſo faſt, ard fauoured Saunders lure, 
Till fickle Foꝛtune once againe, did Saunders death pꝛocure. 
Loe clothed colde in clods of clay, in dꝛoſſie duſt remaine, - | 
Bp fate return'dfc om whence he came, to his mothers wombe againe. 
Who well nigh thirtie yceres was judge, befoze a Judge did fall, 


We 


| NEPEAN 
* 


The Paradiſe 


Aad Judged by that mightie Judge,which Judge ſhall iudge bs all, 
The heauens may ofright retoyce,and earth may it bewaile, 


Sith heauen hath wun, ind earth hath loſt,the guidt and arke of vaile. 
Their gaine is much, our loſſe is great, their mirth dur mone is ſuch, 
That they may laugh as cauſe do peide, and we may wap as much, 
Do happie he, vnhappie we, his hap doth ape encreaſe, 
Mappie he, and happileſſꝛ we, his hap ſhall neuer ceaſe, 
Te liue to die, he died to liue we want and he poſſeſt, 

Te bide in bands, ge bathes in bliſſe, the Gov aboue him blcſt, 
Geng boꝛne ta line, he liued to die, and died to Gd ſo plaine, 


That birth that lite, that death to ſhow that he ſh al line againe. 


Vis pouty to age, his age to death, his death to fame applied. 


Mis fame totime, his time to Sad, thus S der, liued and died: 


O happie life. O happier death. O ten tunes happie he, 
en hap it was ſuch hap to haue, a Judge this age tobe. 
Dh toyfull . Oh bleſſed ſople, where alla rules with wit, 


D noble ſtate, O ſacred ſeate, where $aba ſage doth lit. 


Like Suſan ſound, like Sara ſad, with Heſters mace In hand, 

Tith ludithes wd, Zellona like to rule this noble land, 

I had my will, you had your Wiſh, J laugh, reioyte you may, 

I winne now much, vou gaine no lefe,to ſæ this happie daye. | 
Aherein 1 died wherein you liue, oh treble happie coſt, 

TUherein J ioped in glozie great, wherein pon triumph moſt. (dium, 


 Knele on pour knees knock hard your bꝛeſts, ſound foꝛth tye 10yfull 


Clap loud pour handes ſound echo ſay,the golden woꝛlde is come. 
Xcioyce vou iudges may of right, vour mirth may now be ſuch, 
As neuer erft pour zudgts had, in Cugland mirth ſq much. | 
Vere Cuma is, here Sibill raignes, on De phos ſcat to ſit, | 


Here ſhe like Phocbus rules, that can Gor dius knot v.1kmt. 
A liued to nature long inough, J lined to hond2 much 
i Uued at wiſh, and died at will to ſe my country ſich, 


As neither needes is Numas lawes,no: pet Op 1950 Wa), 
1 o manlte Mars wet Mars chall be ofthis dur Qutent afeard. 


DO pearleſſe pearle. O Diamond dært. © Qucene of Quencs farwell, 
Vour ropall Baicſhe God pꝛeſerue, in England long to dwell. 


{ar well the hex of the world farwell my ſquctatane Qucenc, 


: arwell moſt noble vertuous Pzince, vlineruas mate 3 weene. 
No zewell gemme,nogoldtogruc;no pearles fronyPacto!os low, 
NoPecritan Gaze: no Judlan Fenc ,no Tagus landes to lhow, 


But 


Ot DunticDeuiles, 


Vut faith and will to natine ſoyle,aliue and dead J fi 
Py hart my minde, my laue J leaue vato the P2inc behinde, 
Far wel you Nobles of this land, farewell you Judges graue, 
Farwell my fcllewcs,freendes and mates, vour Queene J ſay God ſaue. 
That riſe in time, in time doth fall, what floweth in time doth ebbe, 
TUhat liues in time, in time ſhall die, and yeld to Parcus web. | 
The Sun to darknedſle ſhall be turn d, the ſtarres from ſkies ſhall fall, 
The cone to blod, the wozld with fire ſhall be conſumed all. 
As ſmoke 03 vapour vaniſheth ſtraight, as bubbles riſe and fall, 
As cloudes doo paſſe,o; ſhadow ſhiftes Awe liue.we die ſo all. 

Dur pompe,our pꝛide, our triumph moſt, our glozie great heerin, 
Aike ſhattring ſhadowe paſſe away as though none ſuch had been. 
Carth,TWater,Aire,and g ire, as they were earſt befq:e, 

a lump tontuſed, and Chaos tali d ſo ſhall they once be moze. 
and all to earth that came from earth, and tothe graue aeſcend, 
Foz ca: th en earth, to earth ſhall goe and earth fhall be the end. 
as Chꝛiſt aſcended vp the cloudes, ſo Chꝛiſt in cloudes ſhall come, 
To judge both good and bad on earth, at dea adfull day of dome, ? 
From whencc our flech hall riſe againe, euen from the d2offie duff, | 
and ſo ſhall paſſe 4 hopc,vnto the Panſlon of the iuſt. 


FLNLS. Lodowick L.Loyd 


35 His good name being blemiſhed, he bew ileth. 
Fram» in the front offozlozne hope, paſt all re 
3 ſtaielcſſe ſtand to abide the ſhock of ſhame and intamie. 
Py life thꝛbugh lingring long is lodg'din loze of! wayes 
Pp death delapedto keepe from life, the harme ofhapleſſe daies. 
Dy ſpꝛites, my heart, my wit and fozce,in deep diſtreſſe are dꝛound: 
The only loſſe of my good name, is of theſe grerfes the ground. 


And fince my minde, my wit, my head, my voice, and toumg are weake: 
to vtter moue, deuiſe, conce iue, ſdund foozth, declare and ſpcake, 
Such pearſing plaintes, as anfwere might, oꝛ would my wefull caſe, - 


Help Gods, helpe ſaintes, help ſpꝛites and powers that i in the heauen da 
Help ye that are aye wont to waile,pc howling houn es ofhell. (dwell, 
& 


— 


The Paradice 


Velp man help beaſtes,help birds and wozmes that on the earth doo toyle, 

Vclp fiſh, help foule, that floclies and fcedcs — ſalt ſca ſople, 

Help Fccho that in ayꝛe doth flxe,ſyzill vaices to roſound, 

to wail this loſſe of my good name as of theſe grietes the ground. 
FLNI1S, E. O. 


[ 36 Of fortunes power. 
tines whoſe paſſiug hap cauſ d him to loſe his fate, 
a golden ring caſt in the ſeas tu change his conſtant ſtate. 
and ina fiſh yet at his bo2d the ſame he after found, 
Thus Foztuac loe to whome lhe fakes,foz bou _ booth abound, 


The mtizers vnto might ſhe mountes,a common cauſe we ſee, 
And mightie to great miſerie, ſhe ſets in law degres. 
TUhom ſhe to day doch reare oi hie, vpon her whitling whele, 
to moꝛroł next ſhe din geth downc,and calteth at her heele. 


No meaſure hath ſhe in her giftes che dooth reward eche ſoꝛte. 

the wiſe that tounſell haue, no moꝛt then fooles that maketh ſpoꝛt. 

She vſeth neuer particall handes,foz to offend oꝛ pleaſ e, 
Glue me good foztune all men ſuics, and thow me in the ſeas. p 


It is no fault gf woztbpnefſe,that makes me fall oz riſe, 
{4 rather be bozne fogtunate, then to be very wiſe. 
the blindeſt man right ſoone, that by good foztune guided is. 
to whome that pleaſant foztune pipts, tan neuer daunce amis. 
p HI NIS. | e 11. Edwards. 


Thou 2h triumph after bloody v warres, the greztelt brag doo beare: 
Let triumphs ot a conquered minde,rhe crowne of falne ſhall weare. 
v VM Vo fo doth marke the careleſſe life, of the ſe vnhappie daies, 
and ſ&s what ſmall and lender holde, the ſtate of vertue ſtaits. 
De findes that this accurſed trade pꝛoteœdet of this ill: 
that men be giuen to much to peeld o their tante Will. 


2 n lacke of taming witleſſe will the pooꝛe we often lee, 
Cauies the rich becauſe that he, his equall cannot be. 
the rich aduancedtomight by weal'h,from w2ong dooth not refraine; 
Vut willopp;efleth wearer lozte to pe ape excelige gaine, 


If 


 OfDainticDeuiſes, 
If foꝛtune were ſo blinde, to giue to one man what be wil, 


A woꝛld would nat ſuffiſe the ſame ,1fhe might haue his fill. 
We wilh, we ſearche, we ſtriue fo2 all, and haue no mo2e therein, 


then hath the laut when death doath come, though rea wealth 20 win. 


In getting much, we get but care, ſuch bzittle = to keep, 
T be rich within his walles of ſtone, doth neuer ſoundly fler p. 
hen pooꝛe in weake and lender houſe do feare n loſſe of wealth, 
And haue no further care but this, to kœ p W in health. 


Afecction map not hide the ſwoꝛd of way, in N ſeate, 
L calt partiall fauour execute, the lau in cauſes great. 
But itthe minde in conſt int tate, aflecion quite do leaue, 8 
the higher Cate qhall haue their rights, the pooꝛe no wꝛong recetue. 
| | 


Atis accomoted greater pꝛaiſe, to Claes loftte ſtate, 
Agauſt his vanquiſht foes, in warres to bꝛidle wꝛeckfull hate 
then when to Rome he had ſubdued, the people long vnknowne, 
TUhcreby as farre as land was found, the ſame abzgad was blawne, 


If honcur can ſelfe will refuſe,and uſtice bs vp2ight, 
and pꝛeuate tate deftre but that winch good appearts in ſight. 
then vertue (hall with ſoneraigne chew., to cuery eps reueale, 
An hcauzniy ufe, a wzalfall gate, a happic common weale. 


Let vertue then the triumph win, and gouerne all your deeds, 
Pour veelding to her ſober heſtes,ummoztall glozie bꝛædes, 
She ſhall vpꝛeart your wozthy name ſhining into the ſkies, | 
Ver beames ſhall blaze in graue obſcure, where thzined carkaſle lies. 
FINIS. Af. Eau . 


9. Of perfect wiſedome. 


V V Vo ſowill 1 aun oh wiſle, and truely claime the ſame, 
By iopning vertue to his deedes he muſt atchine the ſame. 
But fewthꝭ re be that ſe ke thereby true wiſed ome to attaine, 


D Sod ſo tule our hearts therefoꝛe, ſuch fondneffe ta refraine. 


The wiſe dome which we molt eſterme in this thing dooth tonſick: 


Adith glozious talke ta ſhawe in wozdes our * we litt. 
E 2 Yer 


The Tatadice 
Pet not in talke but (eemely derdes, our wiſdone we ſhauld place, 
To ſpeake ſo ſair& and doo but ill, dooth 3 quit e diſgrace. 
| 


To bargaint wcll, andſhunne the lofſe, a wiſdome counted is, 
and thereby though the greedy toyne no hope of grace to mifſe, 
To ſxke by honour to aduaunte his name to battic p2aiſe, 
Is wiſdome which wedayly ſee, increaſeth in our daics. 


But beauenly wildome ſower cls, toohary fozthemto win, 
And wearie of the ſute they ſeeme, when they do ance begin, 
At teacheth vs to frame our life, while vitall bzeath we haue, 


Then it diſſolucth earthlic molle the ſoule frompeaty to ſaue. 


By feare of God to rule our leeppes, from Niding i o vice, 
Awiſdome is which we neglect, although ol greater pꝛice. 

a apointof wiſoome alſo this, we commonly ofteenie, 

That euery man ſhould be NIE that be deltrestoſeeme, 


| Sheauenly Godfrom ſacred ehpone, that grace ih vs inſpire. 


And pzint in our repugnant harts, che rules ot 7 1\dg;ne true, 


That all our deeds in woꝛldly life, may like thergof inſuc. 
Thou oneip art the tiuing ſpzing from whom this wiſdome flowes 
D wach ther with our üntull harts krom vite that therein * 

| | FINIS. 44 Ed var des. 


39 A freendly admonition 


YE ſtately wights that liue in quiet reft, 
Though wozldty wealth, which God hath giuen to vou, 
Lament with teares,and ſighes from dolefull bel 
The ſhamt and power, that vice obtaineth now, 
Bt hold how God dosth dalye p2offer grace, 
Pet we diſdaine repentance to unbzate. 


The ſuddes of ünne doo ſokeinto the minde, 
and cancred vice dooth vertue ** expell; 


- | No 
| 
| | 
| % 


/ 


Of Daintie Deuiſe;. 
As change to good, alas can reſting ünde, 
Dur wicked hartes ſo ſteutiy do rebell, 
Not one there is that haſteth toamend, (fend 
Though Oad from heauen his daplie thzeats downe | 


We arc ſo lowtochange dur blame full life, 

Ve are ſo pꝛeſt to ſnatch a luring vice: 

Such greedy harts on eneris ſide be rife, 

So fewe that guide their will by counſell wiſe, 
To let our teares lament the wꝛetched caſe, 
And call to God fo2 undeſerued grace, 


Yon wozldly wights that haue your fancies fixt, 
On llipper ioy, of terraine pleaſure heere: 
Let (ome remoꝛſe in all pour deeds be mixt, 
Mhiles pou haus time let fore redzeſſe appeare, 
Df ſodaine death ths hower pou ſhall not know, 
and looke fo; death although it ſecmeth low, 


Oh be no iudge in other mens offence, 
But pure thy ſelfe and ſeek to make thee free: 
Let euer ie one apply his diligence, 
a chaunge ſo good within humſelfe to ſee, 
O God direa our fate in ſuch a ſtay, 
From canckred vice to ſhun the hatefull way. 
FIN S. R. Hill. 


405 undty n men i affeCes, 


[ N eucrie wight, ſome ſunday ſoꝛte ot pleaſure 100 finds: 
T Tich after he doth ſeek to caſe his topling minde. 

Dian. with her trianing chaſe, of hunting had delight: 

Againt the fearefull Deare, ſhecoulddirec her ſhaft aright. 
Lhe loſtie peeres tneueric age,doth ſill umbꝛate the ſam 
The ſpoꝛt is good if vertue doo aſiſt the cheerefull game. 


Minerua in her chattering armes, her courage doth aduance 
In triall of the bloody warres, ſhe giueth luckie chaunce. 
Foz ſaucgarde men imbzace þ ſume, which do ſo needfull ſeeme 
That noble harts their chesfe delights, in vſe thereof aſtame. 


a ſpameſull childe 02 homely geſt, whoſe life dooth like to range about. 


32 The Patadif c | 
In warlike games to trie 02 ride, the fo:ce of armes they bie: 
and baſe the man we do account, that doth the ſame refuſe, 


| The ſilucr ſounds of Mulicks coꝛdes. doth * ſe Apollos wit, 
A ſentence whichthe heauens aduaunce, where it d. ſerues to ſit. 

a pleaſure apt foꝛ euerie wight, relteſe to carefuli jninde, 

Foꝛ woe red2effe, fo2 care a ſalue, fo2 ſadnies help. we finde. 

The ſoueraigne pꝛaiſe of Mucks ſtill, dooth cauſe the Jo oets faine, 

That whirling Spheres, and eke the heguens de {harmony retaine. 


I heardthat theſe th; ec powers, at variance l te ly fell, 
TUhiles ech did pꝛalſe his owne delight, the othe to excell. 
Then fame as an indifferent Judge, to end the caſe they call, 

The pꝛaiſe pzonounced by her to them indifferentlte doth fall. 
Dun healti and ſtrength maintaine, viimnerui fazce dooth tame, 
and Pulick giues aſwerte delight, to further othe rs game, 


Theſe th:ee delights to haugbtie minds, the wr dxthicit arc chend, 
It vertue be annered to them, they rightlie be ſo deemed. 
. With ioy they doe remue the wi, rh ſa92row oft oppꝛeſt, 
and neuer ſuffcr ſolenine griefe, ta long in minde to reſt. 
Be wiſe in mirth and ſeeke delight the ſame do not abule, 
In 8 ys a happie top, we ought * to refuſe. 
FINIS. Vll. 
. Ofa freend and a ride 
A Faithfull 112 is rare ts finde. a fawning| foe may Mone ve got. 
A faithfull freende beare ſtill in minde, but fawrang foc regard thou 
Aſaithfull freend no cloke dooth cr aue, to culler knaurrie withall,| (not, 
Sut Dicophant a gowne mutt haue, to beare a poꝛt what ere belall. 
A noſe to ſmell out euerie feaſt, a bꝛaſen face to ſet it out, 


a fawning foe while wealth dooth laſt, a theefe ti rob a ſpoile his frtend, 
as trong as oke, while wealth dooth laſt, butro tten dicke dooth p20uc in 
| (the end. 


I * Gift, then leape, © MIT mir | 

-=3q childe is vearn'dto dread the fire. 
Take lieede my freend, remember this, 

Short hotle they lay ſoonè curriedi is. 


us A. Ediar des. 


Of Daintic Deuiſes. 
41. Offufferaunce commeth eaſe. 
T2 ſceme fo to reuenge eth wꝛong in haſtie wiſe, -+ 
By pꝛoofe of guiltle ſſe men it hath not beene the guiſe, 
In ſlaunders loathſome bꝛute, where they condemned be, 
_ cAithrageleſſe moade they ſuffer wꝛong, where truth ſhall trie them free, 


Cheſe are the patient panges that paſſe within my b:eſt, 

De thoſe that frele their cauſe by mine, wherc wꝛong hath right oppꝛeſt. 

J know how by ſuſpect, I haue been indx dawzy, 

And graunted guiltie inthe thing, that cleercly 4 denie. 

My faith may me defend if i might loued bee, 

Odd tudge me (a as from the guilt, J know me to be free, 

I w2ote but foꝛ my ſclf2 the greete was all myne owne, 

as, u would pꝛoue extremitie, by p2oofe it might be knowne. 

Pet are they ſuch that ſay they can my meaning deme. 

Tithout reſpec of this old tcoth, things pꝛooue not as they ſme. 

UHrrebyitmay vefall :nim*gement to be quicke, 

To make the —— ſuſpea therewith, that needed not to kicke, 

Pet in reũſting wrong, J would not haue it thought, 

J doo amiſſe, as though J une w, by whom it might be 1 

If any ſuchthere be, that here withall be vert, 

zftwere theire vertue to beware, and deememe better next, 
FINIS Laux. 


47. All things are vaine. | 
A Vthonab the purple mo;ning bꝛags. in bꝛightuts ofthe Dunse, 
As thong) hc had of chaſed night, a gloꝛious conqueſt wonne. 
Che tuac by day giues place againe the fozce of dꝛouſie night, 
and eue rie creature is conſtrainde, to change his luſtie plight- 
Df pleaſures all that here we talle, 
ie feclo the contrarie at laſt. 
In ſoꝛyng then pleaſant Zepturus hath fruitfull tarth inſpired, 
and neuer hath ech buch, ech bzanch, with bloſſomes bꝛaue attired. 
Pet fruit s and flowers, as huſhes and bloomes full quickly n 
Agen ſtoꝛmy winter comes to kill, the Sommecs tollitie. 
Dy time are gok, by time are loſt, 
Al! thin gg wherein we pleaſuce molt, 
A'tho1.i1ty. ſcas ſocalmelp glide as dangers none appeere, 
anddou ito. ſtenes in ſaie isn ie. ing a 1u hes (c te. 
pet wen tge v9. Aro .d. dä, aut, and rag.hy w. uc va. 5 


1 — 


| Thefiilly bark nowheanes to bea 


Thhe ſairtſt fleſh and lmely blood, is turnd at len 


Foz whichaelightfull opes,petthanke I court 


the Uioletſweet,the Daizie andDatravilhe: 


and cach fine dowere els, that rendzeth ſwert deli 


The Paradiſe 
now finck 


Fs againe to bell. 85 


thus change in euerte thing we ſee, | 

and nothing conſtant ines tobe, | | 

Cho floweth moſt in wozldly wealth, of wealth is moſt _ | 

And be that cher y taſtes of toy,doo ſometime indure, 
Ao vaunteth molt of numbꝛed freends,f62goe them all be muſt, 


q; to duſt. 
experience giues a certaine ground, 
that certaine here is nothing found, 5 | 

Thenttuſt tothat which aye remaincs,the blijſe of heauen about, 

Thich Z ime, no; Fate, noꝛ Minde, noz Stozmeſis able to remoue, 

truſt to that ſure celeftiall rock, t — reſtes in glozjous thꝛone, 

Chat hath bern, is and muſt be ſlill, our anker volde alone. 

Che wo2ld is all but vanitie, 
In heauen ſeke we r. | 
| N1S, .Kindlemarſh. 
44 A vertuous Gentlewoman in the pfaiſe of her loue. 
Jam a virginfaire and free, and freely do re ove, 
I ſweetly warble ſugred notes frem ſil ucr voice. 


Lone, 
By whoſe almightie power ſuch Po” delights I pꝛoue. 


J walke in pleaſant feldes, ado2n' d with linelygreene, 
And veiw the fragrant flowers molt lonely to be (ene. | 
The purple Columbine, the Cowſlippe and the Lillie, 


The Woodbine on the hedge the red roſe and the white, 
bt. 
amongſt the which 9 chuſe,all theſe of ſermelieſt grace: 
Jn thought reſembling them, to me dere leuers * 


Vis lonely face 3 meane, whoſe golden owing giftes, 
Vis ener liuing fame, to loftte ſkyc vp liſtes: 
Thom lomng me J loue,onely fo vertues ſake, 
When vertuoully to out, all onely care 1 take. 


Of all which freſh faire lowers that ao wer that doth appeaie, 


A gather 


Ip my conceipt, moſt like to him 3 debe ſo deere, 


Of DainticDeviſes, 
J gather it, J kiſſe it and eke deuiſe with it, 
Such kinde ol loue ly ſpeach as is fv; louers fif, \ 2 


And then ofall m flowers, J make a garland fine, 
With which my golden wier haires together 3 do twine. 
And ſet it on wy head ſo taking that delight, 

Chat I would take, had J my lauer ſtill in ſight, 


Foz as in goodly flowers mine eyes great pleaſure finde, 
So are my loners gifts, moſt pleaſant to mp minde- 
Upon which vertuous giſtes, J make moze repaſk, 


Chen they that foz loue ſpoxtes.the ſweeteſt toyes da talke, 
FINIS. . 


45. Oppreſſed withſorrow, he wiſheth death. 
F Foꝛtune map enfozce,the care uli heart to cry, 
land griping greefconftraine. the wounded wight lament: 
Who then alas to mourne hath greater cauſe then 3? 
Againft whoſe hard miſhap both heauen and earth is bent. 
Foz whome no helpe remaines,foz whomno help is left, 
From whom all happie hap is fled,and pleaſure quite bereft; 
Whoſe life nought can pꝛolong ö 
M hoſe paſſed pꝛof ot pleaſant toy, . 
MPiſchaunce hath changed to griefes anoy. 
and loe whoſe hope of better dap, 
Is ouer whelm d with long delay. 
Oh hard miſhap. 
Tach thing Jplainely ſee, whoſe vertues may anaile; - 
To eaſe the pinching paine, which gripes the groning wight: 
By Phiſickes ſacred ſkill, whoſe rule dooth ſeldome faile, 
Thꝛough labours long inſpeg, as plainely bzought to light, 
I knowe there is no fruite,no leafe,no roote no rinde, 
Ho hearve no plant, no iuice no gum, no mettall deeply minde, 
Ho pear le, no pꝛeciotis cone, ne Gem ofrare effec, | 
Whoſe vertues, tearnes Gallens bokts, at large de not detec, 
Pet all their foꝛce cannot appeaſe, 
Che furious fittcs of my diſeaſe: 
Foz any dꝛugge of Phiſtckesarte, 
Can eaſe the grietis, that gripes my heart. 
Od . diſeaſe, 


oe F 


TheParadice 


Iheare the wiſe affirme, that Nature bath in 
A Athoufand ſecret ſalues, which wiſdoms hath not found: 
To cole the ſcoꝛching heate ofcuerie ſmarting ſoze, 
Andhelpeth deepeſt (carre, though geteuous be the 
The auncient Pꝛouerb ſayes, that none ſd foſtredgriefe, 
Doeth grow, foz which the Oods themſelues, nat 83devnd rele 
But Jby p2oofe do know, ſuch Peouerbs to be vaine, 
And think th:t Natureneuer knew, the plague t J ſultaine, 
And ſo not knowing mydiſtreffe, /, 
Hath left my griefe remediles. 
Fc} why, the heauens foz me pzepare,. | 
To liue in thought and die ncare.' _ | 

Oh laſting paine. 
An change ot aire J ſee, by haunt ofhealthfull ſople, 
By diet duly kept, groſſe hnmours are expeld: | 


Vy faithfull froendes aduiſe, in time may be mo J. 
pct all this nought auailes to kill that me annc | 
I mcanc toſkop theſe floudgofcare, that ozerfiow K 
No, none exchange of plate, can change my luck les lot, 
Like one Jline, and (0 muſt die, hom Foztune hat! kozgot. | 
Po counſaile can p2cnaile with me, | 
No? ſage aduiſe witharicfe agrer. 
Fo: he that feels the pangs of hell, 
Tan neuer hope in heauen to dwell, 
wh dexpediſpaire. | 
What liucs on earth but J, whoſe trauaile rca 


Che Ante with ſommers tople, beares ontthe w 
he fowle that flies all dap, at night rcturncs to r 
The Ploughmans wearie woz tte, amid the winters mire, 

Re warded is with ſommers gaine, which yceldes him double hire. 
The filly labouring ſcule, whtchdaudges from daytoday, 

At night his wages truely paide, contented goeth his way- 
Andcomming home, his dꝛouſie head, 

He coucheth cloſe in homely bed. 
TUhcrein noſoner downe he lies, 
But lepe hath ftraite poſſeſt his epes. 
ah cond man 
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Of Daintie Deuiſes. 
The ſouldier biding long the bzunt of moztall warres, 
Where life is neuer free, from dint ofdeadlpe fople: 
At laſt comes ioytull home, though mangled all with ſkarres, 
Ahere franckly voide of feare, he ſpends the gotten ſpoile. 
The Pirate lying long, amid the foming flouds, 
Vith euerie flaw in hazard is, to looſe both life and goods. 
At length finds view of land, where wiſhed Po:t de ſpies, 
CAhich once obtain'd , among his mates he parts the gotten pꝛiſe. 

Thus cuerie man from tr auaile paſt, 

Dooth reape a juſt reward at laſt. 
But J alone whoſe troubled minde, 
In ſecking reſt vnreſt dooth finde. 

Oh luckleſſe lot. 

Oh curſed catife wꝛetch, whoſe heauie hard miſhap, 
Dooth wiſh ten thoulandtimes, that thou hadſl not beene bozne! 
Since fate hath thee condemned, toline in ſoꝛrowes lap, 
Where wailings waſte thy life, of an redzeſſe fozlozne. 
M hat ſhall thy griefe appeaſe: who ſhall thy toꝛment ſtap⸗ | 
N Ailt thou thy ſelfe with murdzing hands, enfoꝛce thy owne nes 
No. farre be thou from me, thy ſelfe to ſtop my b2cath, 
Lhe Gods fo2bid, whom z beſeech, to woozke my iopes by death. 
Fo: linge ring length of loathſome life, 
Dooth ſtirre in me ſuch moztall ſtriſe. 
That whiles fo: lite and death I crye, 
In death J liue, and liuing die. 

Dh froward fate. 

Koe heere my hard miſhap, loe heere my ſtrange difeaſe, 
Loe here my deepe diſpatre, loe here my lating paine: 
Loe here my froward fate which nothiny can appcale, 
Loc here how others tople rt wardedis with gaine. 
With luc kleſſe loe J liue, in loſſe of labours due: 
Tompeld by pꝛoofe ot toꝛment ſtrong, my cndlefſegreefe to rue. 
Is which, ſince needs I muſt conſume both youth and age, 
Jfold I line, and that my care no comfozt can aſwage, 
Yencefoozth I banilh from mp bzeſt, 
all fruſtrate hope of future reſt. 
and truthieſſe truſt to times reward, 
dAitd al reſpects of iores regard. 
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Here I fozlivere. FINIS. | 
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The Paradice 


46. Where reaſon makes requeſt, there wiſflome ought ſupplie, 
With friendly aunſwere preſt to gtaunt br elle denie. 
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12 Sigh, why ſoꝛ fo2 ſoꝛrowe ofher ſmart, 
Jmourne, wherefoze : foz greefe that ſhe compſaiyes: 
J pittie, what: her oppꝛeſſed hart, 
I dzeao, what harme 2 the danger che ſuſtaines, 
IJ greeue, whereat: at her oppꝛeſſing paines. 

I feele, what fo:ce ? the fits of her diſeaſe, 

Whoſe harme dooth me and her, alike diſpleaſe, 


A hope, what hap? her happie yealths retire, | : 
I with, what wealth: no wealth, noz wozlbly cage: 
But craue, what craft? by cunning to aſpire, 
Some ſkill, whereto: to ſalue her ſickly ſeze, 
Uhat then? why then would z her health re ſtoze. 
Whoſe harme me hurtes, how ſo? ſo woozkes my will: 
To wiſh my ſelfe and her, like good andill, 


———— 
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What modues thy minde, wherts? to cach deli 
Ne loꝛce, ne fauour, what then? free fanties cho alle: 
Art thou tochooſe? my charter to require, | 
Ech Ladies loue, is fed by cuſtames voyce, : 
Pet are their grauntes, the euidence of their choile, 
TUhat then: our freedome is at large in chooling, 
As womens willes are frowardin refaſing, 


TWottes ſhe thy will? ſhe knowes what 4 p2ot et, 
Dainde the thy ſute 2 ſhe dangered not my talke: 
Gaue ſhe conſent: ſhe graunted my reque tt, | 
A Ahat didſt thou craue: the roote, the fruite the ſtalke, 
Z aſked them all, what gaue ſhe, cheeſe, oꝛ chalke? 
That taſte mult trie, what taſte? 3 meane the p; 
Ol kreendes, whoſe wils withhould their bow 2 


Meaneſt th-u god faith? what elſe? hopeſt thou to ſpend? 
wo not, O foole vataughtin carpell trade, | 
A noweſt not what pꝛoofes from ſuch delaies pꝛocee de: 


= wut thou like heedlclls Cockebs cavght 6 art 
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of Daintye Deuiſes. 


Art thou like Aſſe, too apt fo2 burden made: 
Fie, fie, wilt thou fo: Saint adoze the ſhzinee 
and wso her frcend, ere ſhe be hole thing? 


TAho d2ew this d21ft 2 mooued ſhe oz thou thismatche 
TL was Joh foale vnware of wemens wiles, . | 
Long maieſt thou waite, like hungry hound at batch, 
The craftie Fox, the ſilly Gooſe beguiles. | 
Thy ſute is ſhaped, ſo fit fo2 long delay, 
That ſhee at will may checke from pea to nay, 


But in good ſdoth, tell me her freendes intent, 
But learne it firſt, their purpoſe J not knowe, 
UUdy then thy will to wozſs, and wozſe is bent, | 
Dooſt thou delight the vnkindled coale to blow? | 
D; childelike loueſt, in ankred Boate to rowe? 
what meane theſe tearmes: who ſith thy ſute is Wi 
Know of oz on, oz thou affect too much. | 


No haſte but good, whyno, the meane' is beit, 
Admit ſhe loue, miſlike in lingring growes: | 
Suppoſe the is caught, then Woodcock — 
Cill end appꝛoues, what (coznefull ſeedes ſhee ſowes, 
In loytering loue, ſuch dangers ebbes and flowes. | 
WUlhat helpe herein: why wake in dangerous watth, 
That too noz fro, map make ther marre thy et 


Is that the way to end my wearie woꝛke: 7 
By quick diſpatch to le len long turmoile: 

well well, though loſſe in lingring wontes to rue 
and J a foole moſt fit to take the fople. 
pet pꝛoofe from pꝛomiſe neuer ſhall recople, 
Pp wo2des with deeds, 4 deeds with wozdes hall wem 
Till ſhe oz hers gainſape that J pzetend. 


Art thon fo fonde: not fonde, but firmely faſt, 
UThyy foole her f endes wat howthy will is vent, 
Yet thou like dolt, whoſe wit and ſence is palt, 
Seeſt not what frumpes do follow thy intent. 

IZ. 


| 
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The Paradiſe 
Ne know how loue inlew of ſcozne in lent, 
A due, ſoʒ ſighes ſuch folly ſhouldpzeuent, ; 
AAecll well, their ſcoffs with ſcoꝛnes might be rtpaied, 
If my requeſts were fully yead oz nayeny N 
TUel well, let theſe with wildomes pꝛaiſe be wayed: | 
and in your cheſt of chigfelt ſecrets layed, | 
| F1 NILS. My lucke isloſle. 
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47. What ioy to a conteited minde. | 
| T7 He faith that failes, muſt needs be thought bntrue, 
The frecndthat faignes, who holdeth not vniult ? 
A ho likes that lone, that changethfiull foz new? 
UUzohapes fo;truth, where trothy is voide of truſt: 
No faith, no freend, no laue, no troth ſo fare, | 
Vut rather failes ,then ſevfaſthe endure. | 


hat head lo ſtayed,that attrethnot intents! 
Chat thought ſo ſure: that ſte dlaſt did remame 
Ac bat wit ſo wiſe: that neuer needes repent, | 
A hat tung ſo true: but ſometune wontes to ſaine. 
—_ what foote ſo firme: that neuer treades amy. 
wdwdhat ſooner dimdc? then fight ofcleareſt eye. 


hat hart ſo firt : but ſoone ent lines to change, 
QAUbat moode ſo milde? that neuer mooude debate, 
Uhat faith ſo ſtrong? but uke ly Ukesto range, 
_ UAhatloue ſo true? that neuer learnd to hate, | 
what life ſo pure: that laſtes without offence: '| 
what wozldly minde? but moues with ill p2 _ 


TAhat knot ſo faſt: that may not be vntide, 
that ʒeele ſoſure 2 but fraude a2 fozceſhall brake: 
what pꝛop cf ſtay: but one time chzinks all de, 

what ſhip ſo ſtanch: tat neuer had a leake. | 
What graunt ſo large: that noexception makts, 
what hoped helpe: but freends at laſt fozſakes. | 


rat ſeate ſo high? but low to ground may fall, 


Qhat hap ſo een | 
| what 


N— — — — 4, 


of Daintye Deuiſes. 


what ſtate ſo ſure? but fubiectis to — | 
UUhat toꝛte pꝛeuailese where Foꝛtune liſt to frike, 
what wealthſa much? but time mayturnets want, 


what ſtoze ſo great ? but waſting maketh ſcant, 


Nhat p;ofites hope: in depth of dangers thzall, 

A Ahat truſt in tune? but wareth woꝛſe, and wo 

u Ahat helpes good hart? if Foztune frowne wt 

UUdbat ble ſſing thꝛiues? gainſt heauenly helpele 

what wins deſite: to get and cannot gaine, (ci 
what botes to wiſh, and neuer toobtaine. 

FINIS. My luck is loſſe. 


43, Dontcerts ſalix, multot numerabit emicer, 
Net ad amſſas. ibit amic us opes. 


E Aen as tde Rauen, the Crow, and greedy Rite, 
Doo ſwarming flock, where carren cozpes doth 
Andtiring teare, with beake and tallents might, 
Both ſkin and fleſh, to gozge their guts withall, | 
and neuer ceaſe, but rather moe to moe, | 
Da all to pull the carkaſe too and fro. — 14 
Till bared bones, at laſt they leaue behinde, | 
and ſckeelſe where ſome fatter fade to inde. 


Cuen (> I ſee, where wealth ooth ware at will, 
And golde doth gro w, to heapes of great increaſe : 
Their freends reſo2te, and p2offring frend{hip dil, 
Full thick they thzong, with neuer cealing pꝛeaſe · | 
And (ily make a ſhew of true intent, 

TWhen nought but guile, and inwarde bate is ment. 
Fo2 when miſchance ſhall change ſuch — wank, 
They pack from thence, to place of richer haunt. 
„FINIS. My luckis loſſe. . 
49. eAmartiunm ire amors redintegratis eff, 
] N going to my naked, as one that would haue fl 
J hearda wife ſing to her childe, that long befoze/had 


wept. 


She ſighed ſoze, and ſang full ſweet to bꝛing the babe to reſt, 
That would not ceaſe, but cried Kill , in ſucking at her bzeft, = 
She was full wearie ofher watch, e grieued with her childe, 


he rockedit, and rated it, till that on her it milde 


Den 


The Paradiſe | 

Then did ſhe ſay now haue J found this pꝛouerb true to pꝛoue: 
The falling out of faithfull frerndes, rent wing is et loue. 
Then toke J paper, pen and inke, this pꝛouerb fo2 to wzite, 
An re gitter foꝛ to remaine, of ſuch a wozthy wi 
Ag che p2occeded thus in ſong, vnto her little bat, 
Much matter viteredſhe of waight in place whereas the ſat. 
and pꝛoued plaine there was no beaſt,no; cceature bearing life, 
Could well be knowne to line in loue, without biſcoꝛde andftrife, 

Then kiſſed ſhe her little dabe, and ſware by God aboue 

The falling ont of fait full freendes,renewing i is of loue. 
She ſaid that neither Ring no2 Pꝛince, ne Loꝛd could liue a right, 
Unt ili their puiſance they did pꝛoue, their manhood and their might, 
When manhod (hall be matched ſo, that feare can take no place, 

then wearte woꝛkes make warrjours,eche other to embzace. 
and leaue their foꝛce that failed them, which did conſume the rout, 
that might befoze haue lin'd their time, and nature out. 
Then did ſhe ling as one that thought, no man could her repꝛoue, 
The falling out of faithfull freends, rene wing is of loue. 

She ſaid ſhe ſawe no ſiſh ne foule, noꝛ beaſt within her haunt, 
that met a ſtranger in their kinde,but could giue it a taunt. 
Sincs fleſhe might not endure, vut reft muſt wꝛath ſucceed, 
and loꝛce the fight to fall to play, in paſture where they feed. 
So noble nature can well end, the wozke ſhe hath be gone, 
and bzivle well that will not ceaſe, her tragedie in ſome. 

Thus in her ſong ſhe oft rehearſt, as did her well behoue, 
The falling out of faithfull frends,renc wing is of laue. 
A maruaile much pardie quoth ſhe,fo2 to beholdè the rout, 
to ſe man, woman, bop and beaſt, to toſſe the woꝛld about. 
Some kntele, ſome couch, ſume becke, ſome check t ſome can ſmothly ſmilt 
and ſome embzace others in arme, and there thinke many a wile. 
Some ſtand a loofe at cap and knee ſome humble and ſome ſtout, 
Pet are they neu er freends inderd, vntill they once fall ont. 

Thus ended ſhe her ſong, and ſaid be foze ſhe did rrmoue, 

The fallingo out of faithfull frerndes, rene wing is of loue. 

. F 1 N IS. - Ai. Edwards, 
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50. Thioke fo die. 


Teles long which lothlomeiy bath lat, 
The rr dates mat Ie. fo therr datt: 


E Of Daintie Deuiſes. 

The p2eſent pangues , and painefull plagues fozepaſt, 

 Yeeldes greefaye greene,to ſtabliſth vis eſtate. | 

So that I felein tvs great ſtoʒme and ſtrife, | 

That death is ſwei that ſhaztensth ſuch a life, | 

And by the ſtroke of this ſtcoage ouerth;owe, | 

all which conflict in thzaldome 5 was thauft: 

the Loꝛd be p2aiſed,J am well taught to knowe, N 

From whence man came and eke wherta he muff, | 

And by the way vpon how feeble fo:ce: 

Vis terme doth ſtand, till death dath end his 1 
Che pleaſant yeares that ſcemes ſo ſwertiy runne, | 
the merrie dates to ende, ſo fall that fleete: 
the ioyfull wightes of which dayes dzawes ſs ſoone, 
the happie how:es,which moe doe miſſe then met, | 

Do all conſume as ſnow againſt the Sunne, 

And death makes end of all that life begun. | 
Since death ſhall dure, till all the woꝛlde be waſte, 
Ahat meaneth man to dzead deaththen ſo ſoze? 

As man might mate, that life ſhould alwates laſt, | 

TUithout rv garde,the KL 02d hath led befoze. | 

The dau ice of death, which ail muſt runne on row: 

The howꝛe wherin,onely humſelfe doth knowe, 
If man would minde, what burdens life doth bzing; 
TUhat greeuous trimes to God he doth commit: 
That plagues, what perill thereby ſpꝛing, 
WUithno ſure how ꝛe, in all his day to if, 

Ve would ſure thinke, as with great cauſe J do, 
the day of death is happier ofthe two. 

Death isthe dooze whereby we dꝛaw to toy, 

Life is the lack that dzowneth all in paine: 

Detaty is ſo dole, it ſeaſeth all annoy, 

Life is ſo le wd that all it veeldes is vaine. 
and as by life, in bondage man is bꝛought, 
Cuen ſo by death, is fredome likewiſe wzought; 

UUherefoze with Paule, let all men wiſh and pꝛav, 

fo be diſſolued of this fanle fleſhlp maſle : 

D: at the leaſt be arm'dagainft the dap, 

that they be found, good ſoldiers pꝛeſt to paſſe, 
From life to death, from death to life againe, 
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andiuch a life as cuer chall remaine. Fins. | D. S. 
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The Paradice 
f thou deſwre to lie imquiet reſt, | 
y Gute tare and ſee bat 5 tbe beft, 
| 1 delight in quietneſſe of liſe, 
Deſire to ſhun from bꝛaules, debate and ſtrife. | 
Jo liue inloue with God, with freend and foe, 
In reſt ſhall lep, when other cannot ſo, 


Gur care to all, vet da not all beleeue, 
eAnd/-c the end, and then do ſentence gine, | 
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Hut [i foꝛ trueth of hapvie liues aſſinde, | 
The beſt hath he that quiet is in minde, | 
FINIS. 1W Harms. 


2 Being forſaken of his ſreend he complaineth. 
* V By ſhon!d J linger long to liue, F 
In this diſcaſe of fantaſte: 
Since koꝛtune dot not ceaſe to hiue, 
Thinges to my minde molt contrarie. 
and at mp iopes doth lower and frowne, 
till ſhe hath turned them vpſide downe, 
A trend J had tome moſt deere, 
and of long time faithfull and iuſt: 
There was no one my heart ſoneere, 
Noꝛ one in whome z had moze truſt. 
whom now of late without cauſe whyp, 
foztume hath made my enenue. 
The graſſe me thinkes ſhould grow in hie, 
the Starres vnto the carthcleauefaſt; 
the water ſtreame ſhould paſſe aw2ye, 
the windes ſhould leaue their ſtrength of blalte. 
the Hunne and Moone by one aſſent, 
ſhould both fo2ſake the firmament. 
Che fiſh in ayꝛe ſhould flie with finne, 
the foules in floud ſhould bzing foo2th frye: 
All thinges me thinkes ſhoulderſt begin, 
To take their courſe vanaturally. ; 
.a foze my freend ſhould alter ſo, * | 
without a cauſe to be my foe, 
But ſuch as foztunes hate J ſay, | 
Such is his will on me to wzeak; 


Of DainticDeuiſes, | 
Such ſpite he hathat'me alway, 
and teaſeth not my heart to bꝛeake. 3 
Vith ſuch diſpi aht of crueltie, | 15 
Wheraſoze then longer liue ſhould 4: I FINIS, ES. 
g. Fruulenct. { he Hiſtoric of Deamacle and Dione. 
Vo wis ſetun Pancely th2one,and crauetg ru 
Is ſtill beſet on euer ie ſide, with perill and 
Eigb trees by ſtoꝛmie windes art ſhakte, and rent vp from the ground: 
And flachly flakes ot lightening flames, and turrets doo rebound. 20 
Then little ſyꝛubbes in ſafetie lurcke in couert all alow, : 


TUas want to ſindge his beard himſelfe, with coale and fire bꝛandes. 
Vath taught vs this, the pzoof whercof, full plainely we may ſee; 
w.sncu:rthiag moꝛe liuelp touched, to ſhow it ſo to be. 
this Aing did le ne to Dc to be the happieſt wight, 
Becauſe he thought none like to him, in power oz in might. 
wha did alone ſo farre extell, the reſt in his degree, | 
As doth the Sunne in bughteclt cleere, the darkeſt ſtarre we ſer. 
TAiltthu then ſudthis crucll King pꝛoue this my pꝛeſent ſtate, 
Pofſ: Nc thou ſhalt this ſeat of mine and ſo be foztunate, 
Full gladly then this Hen this p2offered honour toke, 
and ſhoting at a Pꝛincelp life his quiet life fozfaoke. 
In honours ſeate, then was he plaſte accoz ding to his will, 
F02thwit., a banquct was pꝛeparde, that he might fcaſt his fill, 
Nath:ng did want wherein twas thought that he could take delight, 
To fed his eye, to fill this mouth,o2 pleaſe the appetite, 
Such ſtoze of plate, ] thinke in Oreece, there ſcarſelp 
His ſeruitoꝛes did dngelles ſeeme, their paſſing ſhape was ſuch, 
No daintie dich but there it was, and thereof was ſuch to2e, 
That th:ough out Greece ſo Pꝛintely chere was neuer ſcene befaze, 
thus while in pompe and pleaſures ſcate,this Haie was plalte, 
and did bigin with gladſome heart, each daintie diſh to taſte. 
at length by chaunce caſt vp his eyes and gan the houſe to vetw, 
and (aw a ſight that him enfoꝛſt,. his Pzincely tate to rew. X 
A ſwooꝛd foꝛſoth with down ward point, that had ng ſtronger thzed, 
T hen one hoꝛſe haire that poiſed it, direa vpon his head, 
AA here with he was ſa ſoꝛe amaſ d and ſhoke in euerie part, 
As though the ſwoꝛd that hung aboue, had ſtroke him to the heart. 
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The Paradice | 
Then all their pleaſures tooke their leaue and ſozrow tame in plate 
Vis heant: hart the tearcg detlarde, that trickled downe his face. 


Andthen fo:thwith with ſobbing voyce, beſought the umg of grace, 


Chat he would licence him with ſpeede, to depact ont ofthat place. 
and ſuide that he full long enough, had tried now with feare, | 
/ TUhattis to be a happie man, and pzincely rule to be are. 
This ocede ofthine oh O10n1le deſerues immoꝛtall fame, | (Game 
This dced thall alwaies line with pꝛaiſe, though thou voſt kue with 
TUycrevy both kinges be put in uunde, their dangers to be great, 
and ſubieus be toꝛbid to clunbe, high ſteppes of honours ſeate. 
F IN IS. M. Zauner. 
74. Fortitude. A yongm. mot Fgi t and V..ilerian. | 
FE C he one deſerucs great pꝛaiſe to haue, but vet not like I thinke, 
Both he that can ſuſteine tbe poke of parnes, and doth not ſh;ink. 
And he whom ('upid<couert craft, can nothing mooue at all; 
Intothe hard and tangled knots þf \/ enu- ſnares to fall. 
Beſturre vou then who ſo delights, | in vertues race to run, 
The flying boy with bow pbent,by ſtrength to quercomc. 
as ont did once when he was pong: andin his tender dayes, 
whoſe ſtout and noble der de of his, hath got immoꝛtall pꝛaiſe. 
T he wicked Romaines did purfue, the ſally Chziſtians than, 
what time V a/erian Emperour was, a wickedcrucll man. | 
UN4)s ſpared not with bladp d;aughtes, to quench bis owne deſire, 
Diſpatching all that ſtuck toCyxift, with bot c9uiſuuninafter. 
At length a man oftender pceres, was bꝛought be oc his ſi ght, 
Such one as Nature ſemde to make, a witne ile of her might. 
Peoz tuerie part ſo well was ſet that nothing was depꝛaued, 
Do that the cruell king hunſelfe, would gladly bim hauc ſaucd, 
oo loath be was to ſæ a wo2ke, ſo rare of Natufes power, 
o finely built, ſo ſodenly deſtroped within an power. 
hen meanes he fought to overcome oi win him at the Icaſt, 
To li from Chꝛiſt whom he bebe, had carneſtly pꝛoteſt. 
a bed p;epard ſo finely deckt, with diuers pleaſant ſmels. 
That well it nught appeare a place, where plepſurc one ly dwe 15. 
By him he layed a naked wench, a Venus darling ſure, 
with ſugred ſyerch and loue ly toyes, that might is minde allure. 
Such wanton louers as thoſe he thought, might eaſily bim intiſe, 
Which things he knew with luſtie youth, had al wales beene in pꝛiſe, 
Duch waies J think the Sods themſelues, could haue inuented none, 


Fo; 


Of Daintie Deuiſes. 
Foz flattering Venus ourrcomes, the ſences euerie chone 
Aud he himſelfe was cuen at point, to Venus to conſent, 
Mad not his ſtout and manly minde, reſiſted his intent. 
UCThen he perceiued his fleſh to peelde, to pleaſure wanton foyes, 
and was by fight almoſt pꝛouoked, to taſte af Venu: ioyts. 
Moꝛe cruel! to hinrfelfc then thoſe, that glas would hum undes, 
TU th bioodp teth, his tender tung, bit quite and cleane in two, 
Thus was the paine ſopaſſing great, ofthis his blwdy bit, | 
That all the fire and carnall luſt, was quenched euerie whit. 
Do ill and all thy pleaſures then, full ſone will pafſe away, 
But pet the ſhame of thoſe thy derdes, wuyl euer mige decay. 
Do well and though thy paines be great, pet ſoone ech one will ceaſe; 
But pet the pꝛayſe of thoſe thy deedes: will euermoze increaſe, 

FINIS A. Edwardes. 
5. Taſtice, Zaleuch and his lonne 
E ruters make moſt perfect la wes, to rule both great and mall, 
If they themſelues obay them not, it booteth not at all. 

As lawes be nought but rulers dome, containing equall might, 
So rulers ſhould be ſpeaking lawess to rule by lyne of right. 
Z.ileuchthe Pꝛinte of Loctine once, appointed by decree, 
che Cetcherer ſhzuld be puniſhed, with loſſe of either eye. 
Vis ſonne by chauace offcndsd firſt, which when his father ſaw, 
L.92d Dad how earneſt then he was to execute the aw. 
Then came the people all in flocks, to him with weeping eyes, 
Not one amongſt the rout there was, dut pardon, pardon cries. 
Vp Whoſe out cries and earneft ſute, his ſonnt in did ſtand. 
That he thereby ſhould then obtaine, ſome pardon at his hand. 
But all in vaine, foꝛ he is found, to be the man he was, 
And :n2keth halle ſo much the moze, to haue the law to paſſe. 
Che people pet renewedtheir ſute, in hope of ſome releefe, 
Ah) ſe faces all beſpꝛent with teares, did teſtiſie their greefe, 
and cried all foꝛ pitties ſake, peelde no w to dur requeſt, 
Ifall you will not cleane remit, pet ceaſe the pane at leaſt. | 
Then ſome wh :t was the father mooued, with all the peoples voice, 
And euerie man did giue a ſhaute, to ſhe w they did re iopce. 
Nell then (quoth he) it thall be thus, the law (hall be fulfild, 
and yet my (3.1ne ch ill fauzur haue, accozding as you wild, 
D ie eye of his Hill ve zuld out, thus hath his lewoͤnes got, 


Ans hae wiſe ſo hall oas of m.ne, though deſerue it not 
bY 


: 


The Paradiſe 


| This woꝛd noſoner was ed, but ftraiqht tet deede was dane, 
Two epes“ no moze wal left, betwena thea Fathr and the m—_ 
Eaynow who can, and on my faith Apollo he ſhalbe, | 
was he moze gentle Father lot: oz iuſter judge trow ve; | 
This man wouldnot hid lawes, be like the wehbes the ſpiders weaue, 
THherem they lurk whenthey intend, the ſimple to deceiue. 
where with ſmall flies full ſoone be canght, and tangled ere they wiſt, 
—_— great ones le and (cape away, and b: zcake them as they lilt. 
X | EINIS. Ji. Ed warde. 
$6. Temperannce, Sprrins and the Rqmane Ladies. 
I Nature beare thee ſo great loue, that ſhe in thee haue beautie plaſte, 
Full hard it is as we do pzoone, to kirpe the * cleane and + oy 
twirt comlincs and chaſtitie. | 
A deahly ſtrife is thought to be. |. | 
Foz beautic which ſome men ſuppoſe, to be as twere a golden ill, 
P2onoketh ſtrife and many focs, that ſeekes on her to wozke er will 
Aſaulfes to townes if many make, | 4 
No towne ſo ſtrong but may be take, | | 
And this $purina witneſſe can, who did foz beautie beare the bell. 
So cleane a wight ſo comelie made, no dame in Kome but loued well, 
Not one could coole her hot deſi re, | 
3 Do burning was the flame of fre. 
Like as when baite caſt in the flood, foozth with poth cauſe the fithes come, 
That pleaſantlie befoze did play, now pꝛeſentlie to death do rune, 
Foz when they ſe the baite to fall, i 
Straight wap they l wallow hoke and all, 
Do when Spurina they did (ze, to her they floc ked out of hand. | 
She happieſt Dame was thought to be, that in his fauour molt did ſand, 
Not knowinß vnder ſweete deceits, | 
Yow Venus hides her popſoned baites. | 
But when he ſaw them thus to range, whom loue had lincked in bis chain, 
This meancs he ſought foꝛ ta all wage thoſe Ladies of their * pain. 
Vis ſhape uitending to diſgrate, | | 
with many wonndshe ſchozſht his face. | 
By which his der de it came to paſſe, that he that 6 emed an Angell b ight 
Cuen now ſo cleane diſfigured was, that he became a loathſo:ne wigyt 
and rather had he be foule and chaſte 
then faire and fplthie tores totaſte, | 
what pen can weite oꝛ tung erpꝛelle, the ſwath pꝛaiſes of this vere? 


Pe 


A 
Z 
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Of Daintie Deviſes. | 
De think that God can do no lefſe, then araunt him heauen foz his meede, 


TUho oz to ſaue himſelfe vpꝛight, 
\mſelfe hath firſt deſtroyed quite. 
FINIS. At. E dwarder, | 
57. Abranchofhearbsand flowers. | 
] F that eche flower that Gods haue framde oz ſhapte by ſacred fkill, 
TU creas I would (no w2ong to wiſh) and mine to weare at will, 
Oꝛ elſe eche tre with luſtie top would lend me leauetolone, 
TUith ſoꝛinges diſplaied to ſpꝛed my ſute, a waylinp hart to pꝛoue. 
Uzgon my helme ſone ſhould pou ſœ, my head aduaunced hype, 
Some 119 foꝛ ſalace there to ſet, and weare the ſame would x, 
Het would t not foz great delight, the daiſies ſtrange deſire, 
The Lyilte would not like my luſt, no2 Roſe would J require. 
The arigoldt might grow fo2 me, Roſemarie well migbt reſt, 
Che F ennell tao, that is moze fit, foz ſome vefriendlie gueſt. 
No? cowſlips would J crane at all, ſometime they ſeeme to cop, 
Somc iolly pouth the Gillyflowcr eſteemeth fo2 his iop. 
Che Laucnder ſometimes aloft, allurcs the lookers epes. 
Che Paunſie ſhall not haue the pꝛaiſe, where 3 may giue the pꝛiſe. 
Aid thus no flowers my fincie fedes, oꝛ liketh ſo my luſt, 
as that j may ſubiec my ſclfe, to teyes of tickle truſt, 
Fo: flowers though they be f. ire and freſh, of ſent excelling ſweete, 
Pet araw they on the ground below, we treadthem with our fete, 
and (Hall z then goe ſtoupe to ſuch 2 02 elſe goe ſet ke to chooſe? 
Dhali flowers enfoꝛce me once to faune, foz feare offroendes oz foes? 
Vet rather yeeld z tothe right, as reaſon hath aſſignd, 
Hine authoꝛ ſude there was no ſalue, inyowers fp2 me to inde, 
And yet perhaps ſome tee there is, to ſhzoud me from the ſhower, 
That w.th her armes may ſalue the ſoule that veeldeth to her power, 
TUyere 3 map finde ſame pleaſant (ade, to ſalue me from the Sunne 
che thing we fre that reaſon hath vato the trees do runne. 
Both men and beaſtes, ſuch foules as flies, their treaſures are the trees, 
And foꝛ my part when b2aunches fall, } wiſh no other fers. 
Baut when the ſtozmes beſet me round, ſach ſuccour Gad me ſend, 
That zm ap unde a fciendlie tre, that will me well defend. 
No tre there is which peelds no good to ſome that dothit ſeeke, 
And az they are of diners kindes, their v(es are valike. 
The Swe tre ſernes the 159Iwyers turne, the aſhe the Coopers art, 
The puiſſant Dke doaty make the poſte, the Pine ſome orther part. 


Che 


There is no help but done I fall ſo great is gro 
andtherefoze at the laſt I traue, this fauoar fo; to finde: 


The Paradi 8 N | 
Che ©lme daoth help to hide the birdes in wearie winters night, 
the Bꝛiers J geſſe are nothing wozth,they ſerne but foz diſpight, 
the willowe wiſht Jarre from hente, godd will Þ faat no Wong, 
the ſallow well may ſerue their ſtates, that ſing ſo ſada ſong. | 
the Bore and Beeche eche foz him ſelfe,aboue the reſt doth vofte, 
the eglantine fo2 pleaſure ofte,is pzicked vpon the poſte. | 
the Bauthoꝛne is ſo ſad in pxaſe,the Bates doo braxe the bell, 
and that theſe Bayes did bzing no bliſſe, J like it — ſo well, 
as erſt J doo that ſoemely tree, dy which thoſe Bates J found: 
and therewithall vnwittingly, I tooke ſo great a! a 
as it the tre by which J leane,vooth lend me no relieſe, 
one mp griete. 


Tlhen euerie tre that here is tolde, vegmes to gue 
the B. foꝛ beautie whome 3 voſte, and ſhall about th 
that B may take me to her truſt. fo B. dott pleaſe me beſt 
It likes me well to Aalke the way whete B. doth kecp her bower, 
and when it rainesto B. I run, to ſaue me from the Gower, 


this bzanch of B. which heare Jmeane to keepandchiefly craue, 


at beck vnto this B. I bow, to ſerue that beautte haue. 

That ſhall I ſay the time dati paſſe,the tale to tedious is, 

though loth to leaue, vet leaue 3 mu, and ſiy no moze but this. 

I with this 13. I might embzace,when as the ſame I ſee, 

a league foꝛ life then J require, bet weene this . and me. | 
and thongh vnwoꝛthp, vet good will dooth work the wap heerin, 
and B. hath brought theſame about which beautic did be gin. Finis. 


988 lac. nien 1a! [If 101 Riu ck: (oppzeſſe | 


XV Mere griping grief the heart would wounY,t dolful dumps y munde 
there muſick with her ſiluer ſound is wont wſpedto giue redꝛeſſe, 

ftroubled mindes fo2 euerie ſoꝛe, wert muſica hath a ſalue in ſtoꝛt: 

in oy it makes our mirth abound ingriefit chores our heaup ſpꝛites, 

the cart full head relief hath found bp muſickes pleaſant ſweet delightes, 
ur ſenſes, what ſhonid I ſay moꝛc:are ſu nec vath muſickes loꝛe. 
Dt ©ods by muſick hath their p2ay,the foule therein doth iop, 
Foz as the Nomaine Hoets ſay, in ſcas whom Pirates would deſtroy, 

[i A Dotph! n (aued from death moſt ſharpe, fr», p aving on his Harpe. 
k anenty gift that turnes the minde, lite as theſtern dath rule the ſhip 

Huſick whom v Gads aſſignde to conifoꝛt man, whb cares would mp, 
ath thou both man + beaſt doth ene what) wile mi then will ther repꝛoue⸗ 
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Of Daintic Deuiſes. 
59. A Dialogue betweenethe Authorand his eye, 
 _ Multhbor. 
M y Exe why volt thou light on that, which was not thine? 
TUby haſt thou with thy t git, thus flame an heart ot mine: 
D thou vnhappie Exe, would God thou hadſt beene blinde, 
when firſt _"_ ha her ee oe this griefs I mad 


Uhy ſir it * not J. tbat doo . ſuch blame, 
Pour fancie not your Epe, is cauſer of the ſame. 
Fo2 Jam rtadie pzeft,as Page that ſerues pour eaſe, 
to ſearch what thing nn fancie pleaſe. 
el 

J ſent thee foo2th to ſee,but not ſo long to bide, 
Though fancie went with thee, thou wert my tancies guide. 
thy meſſage being done thon nughtf returne againe, 
Do Cupid Venus ſonne, no 0 


TAhere fancie beareth 3 Cupid will be boide, 
And reaſon flyes away from Cp: ſhaft of Golde. 
It you finde eaſe thereby, ſome deale ofpainefull ſmart, ' 
Alas blame not your eye, but blame _— of heart. 

And her. 

Dy heart mult J excuſe, and lay the fault on thee, 

Becauſe thy ſight did chuſe, when heart from thought was free: 
thy ſight thus bzought conſent,conſent hath bzed my griefe, 


and griete bids me content, with ſozrowe fvz releefe; 
FINIS. IW. Hunnis. 


60. Finding no ioy he defireth death. 


T'* Ve Cunnie in his Caue,the Ferret doth annoy, 
and flying thence his life to ſaue himſelke dooth he deftroy: 
His berrie round about beſet, with hunters ſnares, 
So that when he to ſcape ſtartes ont is taught therein vnwares. 
Like choiſe pooze man haue J, to bide and reſt in loue, 
©: els from thence to flye as bad a death to pꝛoue. 

3 ſceinloue no reſt, vnkindeneſſe doth perſue, 
To rent his heart out ot his bꝛeſt, whichis a leucr true. 
And if from lone J ſtart, as one that lone fo:fakes, 
then penſiue thoughtes my heart doth pearce,and ſo my life it takes 
then thus to flye 02 bide harde is the choyſc to chuſe, 

UD 


W 


When Car kate caſed in his cheſt, and body lat 
Pour bꝛiniſh teares to ſaue, ſuch as my courſe 


the Lions fozce whoſe cour ige ſtout, declares a pancelike might, 


But my true heart and ſeruice vow d, chall laſtt 


The patldice 
| Sith death bath tamp d and trencht cche fide 


d ſaieth lite RO refuſe 
Content q am thereſoꝛe, my life therein to ſpend, 


And death ; tate a ſalue foz ſoze,my wearte daiks to end. 
and thus I you require, that faithfull laue pꝛofeſſi 


5 
e on hearſe, 
ſhall mout, 
and therewith wate vpon my Te the hate of louts | 
FINIS. | W. Hunnic 
Hope well and haue well. | 
12 hope the ſhip man hoiſeth ſayle, in hope of paſſage good, 
In hope of health the ſicke{t man, doot h ſaffer loſſe of blood. 
In hope the pꝛiſoner linkt in chaines,hopes libertie to finde, | 
Thus hope b2eeves health, and health bꝛerds eaſe,to euerie troubley minde, 
Jn hope deſire gets vidoꝛie, in hope great comfozt ſpzings, 
In hope the Louer liues in toyes, he feares no d: 2tadfull ſtinges, 
In hope we liue and may abide,ſuch ſtoꝛmes as are aſſignde, | 
Thus hope bꝛedes health, and health bʒads eaſeztoenerte troubled minde, 
In hope we caſily ſuffer harme,in hope of future _ 
In hope of fruit, the paines (veme ſweet, that to the tree doth clime. | 


hope of loue, ſuch glaze growes as now by p2opfe J finde, 


that hope bzeedcs health, health bꝛerdes ale, to cuerie troubled minde, 
FINIS. W, Hun. 
He requeſteth ſome freend!y comfort, affirming his conſtancie. 
He mountaines bye who'e loftie toppes,doth mt the hautie ſkye, 
The craggie roc ke that tothe ſea,fcee pallage dot denie. 
Che aged cake that doth reũtſt, the foʒce of bluſtermg blaſt, | 
the pleaſant hearbe that cuerie where, a fragrant ſmeell doth caſt. 


the Cagle that of woꝛthines, is boꝛne of Ringes in ſight, | 
The ſerpent eke whoſe poiſoned iawes doth belch out venun vile, 
Che lothſome Tode that ſhunnettz light, and lieth in erile. | 
Theſe theſe 3 ſay,and thouſandes moze, by trac af time decay, 

and like to time doe quite canſume and vade from time to clas. 
ime out ot minde, 
and ſtill remaine as thine vy dome, as Cp-1 hath aſſignde. 
My faith loe here J vow to tye,my troth thou kntzweſt right well, 
My goddes, my keeends my life is thine, what ne | 
J am not mine but thine J vow, thy y:&cs J willlobay, 
and (zrue thee as à ſecuant i pleakng 1 if mag. 


And 


Of Daintic Deuiſes. 


And ſith J haue no flying wings to ſee thee as 3 with. 
Ne finnes ts cut the ſiluer ſtreame s, as doch the gliding ſiſhe. 
Thercfoze leaue now fozgetfulnefſe,and ſend againe tome, 
and ſtraine thy {tzured vaines to waite.then 3 may greeting ſee, 
and thus far well moze deere to me, then cheefclt frend J haue, 


TU hoſe loue in ** A minde to ſhʒine, till death his fce doth crane, 
PINS. AM. Edwards, 


He complaineth his miſhap, 
C Vall rigonr raigne where ruth hath runne, ſhallfancie now fozſakee 
\* ſhall foꝛtune looſe that fauour wonne,ſhall not your anger flake? 
ſhall hatefull heart be had in you, that freendly did pzetend, 
ſhall ſlipper thought and faith vatrue,that heart of yours defend? 
Shall nature ſhe w your beautie faire,that gentle ſemes to be: 
Shall frowardneſſe your fancies hatre, be of moze face then the? 
hall now diſdaine the dꝛagge of death,direc and lead the way? 
ch ill all the impes vpon the carth reiopce at my decay? 
Shall this the ſeruice of mp pouth, haut ſuch reward at laſt? 
Shall J receiue rigour of ruthe, and bc from fauour caſte 
hall J therefoze berent my haires, with wightes that wiſh to die: 
Oꝛ ſhall J bathe my ſeife with teares,to feed your feeckle exe 
No, no 3 ſhall in paine lie ſill, with turtle Doue moſt truce 
And vow my ſelte to wit and will. their counſells to enſue? 
Good Ladies all that louers be, and ttzat to be pꝛetend: 
G1ne place to wit. and reaſon ſeeme, pour enemies to defend, 
Leaſt that youthinke as J haue thought,yonr ſelfe to ſtriue W 


And ſo be in thꝛaldonie bought with me to ſuffer paine. 
FINIS. W. {dnnns. 


No foe to a Flatterer. | 


Mould it were notas A tinte, I thinke it were ſet le 

J am not blind although J winke 1 feele what windes do blowe, 
J knowe where craftc with ſmiling cheare,creepes into bouldned bzeff, 
A heare how fained ſpeeche ſpeake faire, where hatred is poſſelt, 
I ſec the ſerpent lpe and lurke, vnder the greene alowe, 
A ſee him watch a time to woꝛke, his poyſon tobeftowe, 

In freendly lodke ſuch frauds is ſounde, as faith fo rare is fled, 


—— . X—X— —————— —— 


hat thiag is it, J know not 4, but yet a thing there is. 


The Paradice 
And hateful! hart with malice great @ boyles in canckred minde, 
That flatterre fleacing in the face, bao almoſt made me blinde. 
But now 5 ſec all is not golde, that giitteroth in the eye, 
No2 pot ſach freendeg as they pzofcile, as now hx 
T bough ſecret ſpight by cratt, e made a cu. 


TU hen kalſhood dare not once appeare, to end thl the he Sm 


Thus tinic ſhall trie the thing amiſſe, which God ſhall ſhoꝛtlie ſend, 


ar.dturne the hart that faigned is, to he a faithfull friend, 
FINIS. . n | 


His compariſon of Lone, 


1 Ve ſpider with great ſkill, doot{tragell dap by dap, 


Vis limmbes no tune lye ſt ill, to ſet his heult in ſtay, 
and when he hath it wꝛougght. thinung therein td raignt. 


a blaſt of winde vnthought, doth dane it downe agame. 


The p:ofe whereofis true. to mae his wooꝛ de mdare 
Ve paints humielfe a new, in dope to dwell mozeſſure, 
And in ſome fcerttptacein coner ofa wall, | 
Ve frameth hamſe lte a place to diulde and reſt _ 

His plcaſure ſwerte to ſtay, wyen he to ecſt is 
an vgly ſhamvle Ftye appꝛocheth to ins tent, | 


og there inte nds by fozce, us tavours great to winne, 


D: els to peclde kus courſe,by fatail death thercty, 
Thus is tie ſoiders neſt from tinit to time thꝛq wont downs , 
and he to labour pee ſt, with envleſſe partie unk newer: 
So ſuch as Louers bee, like trauaile do attaine, | 


T hoſe endlefe wor kes pa ſœ, are alwaics full of paine: 


HINIS. W. Init. 


A "TM t oyr. | 
[ Haue no top birt y2rame of iov. and ioꝝ to think on (op. ; 
Atope J haue withitm?,to finiſh myne annoy. : 


Id ue not without canſc alaa, vet lone ; know not why, 


T thought toh ite I cannot hate, althoughthat ! ſhould die. 
A toe moſt ſwxte, a freend maſt wer, J ove fo: tq imbꝛace, 
IG:tzt): wzangandnatthe winht, that w32it my waſull caſe, 


The. 


* 


of Daintye Deuiſes. 
That in my fancie ſill perſwades, there is no other bliffe, 
The toyes ol life, the pangs of death, it makes me fiele eche day, 
But life no2 death this humour can demſe to weare away. 
Faine would J die but yet in death, no hope J ſee remaines, 
And ſhall J hue? ſince life 3 ſee; a courſe ofſo2ry paines. 
That is it then that J do ſe ke, what ioye would J aſpire 
Athingthat is deuine belike, ts high fo; mans deſire. 
FINIS F. X. 
Fuill to him that eun!l mo 
Ve ſubtill ily lights, that woꝛldly men do woz 
'E T hc friendly ſhowes under whoſe ſhave,'moſt 12 retholtenlurk 
Cnfozeceth me alas with pearnfull voice to fay, 
Toe woꝛth the wilpe heads, that ſee kes the n ns deray. 
@ he bird that dzeads no guile, is ſooneft 3 i ib 
che gentle hart deueide of craft, is ſoneſf bronght care, 
Sad nature ſooneft trapt, which giaes me cauſe to fay, 
woe woꝛth the wplp heads, that ſokes the ſirple 
I ſa the ſerpent vile, that lurkes vnder the greene 
Vow ſubtilly he ſhzonds himſelfe, that he may not be feene. 
And pet his foſters bane, his learing lookes bewzay, _ 
Toe wo2th the wilye heads that ſeekes, the ſimple mans decaye. 
Aoe wozth the feyming lookrs, on fattour that da witite, 
Act woꝛth the feyned frerndly dart, that harbours deepe deceit. 
woe w3:ththe vipers bꝛoode, oh thzife wor wozth 7 f 
all woꝛldlx wilye heads, that ſer kes the (mplte mans 
EINIS. eA1, E awrarae s1 
He aſſureth his conſtancie, 
/ Ith PROG 22 J liſt net my —_— | 


decay. 


To — you beſt, and ſerue pou mott, byyour good vertnes ſake. 

And ſure Dame Nature hath yon deckt with gifts abone the reſt, 
Let not diſdaine a harbour finde, within pour noble b 
Fo: Loue hath led his law alike, tomen of 3 de | 


Nozyeta anti! h begger boꝛne, thaf feves among . 

The fruit ſhall trie the tree at laſt, the bloſſomes good 

Then do not tudge of me the woꝛſſe, till von haue tried me ſo. 
Y 3. | 


The Paradiſe 


9s J deterue ſo then reward, 3 make you Judge ofall, 
Af A be falſe in woꝛd 82 deede let lightmug thunder fall. 


And luries fell with frantick fittes, bereaue and ſtay my bzeath, 
Ko; an example to the reſt, if J ſhall bꝛeake my faith, 


E INIS. W. Hunt. 
Comp! avning of hie miſhap to his friend, he complaineth wittely. 


8 The fire ſhall freeſe, the froſt ſhall frie the frozen mountaines hyt 
Mhat ſtraunge thing hath Dame Natures fozce,to turne her courſe 


5 997 loeu hath me leſt and taken a newe man. (aw; ye? 


B. This is not trange, it haps oft times the trueth to ſcan, 
A. the moꝛe is my paine, . her loue then refraine. 


A. MVho thought ſhe would flit, Y eche one that hath wit. 


A. As not this ſtrange: 5. light loue will charge, 

HBy ſkilfull meanes 3 her recliame, to ſtoupe vato my lure , 

B. Such yaggerd Yaukes will ſoare away, of them who can be ſurt: 
A. Mith ũluer bells and hoode, my toy was her to decke, 


B. ht was full goꝛgde, ſhe would the ſooner gtue the check, 


A. The moꝛe is my paine, B. her loue then refraine. 


A. who thought ſhe would, flit, B. eche one that hath wit. 
As not this ſtraunge, B. light loue will change. 


Per chirping lips would chirpe to me,\weete woꝛds of her deſire, 
B. Such chirping birds who euer ſaw, to pꝛeach ſtill on one bꝛier. 
She ſaide ſhe loned me beſt, and would doo till he die. 

B he ſaide in woꝛdes ſhe thought it not, as time booth trie. 

A. The moꝛe in my paine, I her lone then refraine, 

A.Taho thought the wold flit, B. eche one that hath wit, 

Is not this ſtrannge, Z.light loue will change; 

Can no man win a woman fo, to make her lone endure, 

B. To make the Fore his wiles to leaue, what man will put in vze, 


_ A Why then there is no choice, but all women will change. 
. As men do vſe, ſo ſome women doo loue to range. 


A. The moze is my paine, B. her loue then refraine. 

A. Who thought ſhe would flit, 7. eche one that hath wit. 

AIs not this ſtraunge, B. light lone will change. 

Sith lipper gaines falles to my lot, fart well that gliding p2ay, 
B. Sith that the Dice booth run aw2y, betimes lea ue of the play. 
A. ⁊ will no moꝛe lament, the thing J may not haue: 

B. Then by exchange the loſſe ts come, all ſhalt thou ſaue. 


A. Laut will J refraine, 5 therbp thou ſhalt gaine. | 
Eeherbe ty aun A. UuUith 


of Daintye Deuiſes. 
A. Nitb loſſe J will leaue, B. ſhe wili thee deceiue, 


A. Chat is not ſtrange, 5. then let her range. 
FINIS. eM. EdWvardes. 


No paines comperable to 115 attempt 

] Phe as the dole full Done delights alone tobe, 
And dooth refuſe the bloomed bzaunch, chufing the leafeleſſe t 

whereon wayliug his chaunce, with bitter teares veſpꝛent, 
Doth with his byll dis tender bzeaft, oft pearſe and all to rent. 
N Ahoſe greeuous gronings tho. whoſe gripes of pinching paine, 
Thoſe gaftly lookes, whoſe bloody treames out flowingfrom eche vaim 
Addhoſe falling from the tree, whoſe panting on the ground, | 


Examples be of mine eſtate, though there appeare no wound, 
: FINIS. V. 8 ; 


He n his follie. 
A Lack when J looke back, vpon my vonththats 
And deepcly ponder youth offence,snd youths reward at laſk 
ith ſighes and teares 3 ſay, O God J not denie, | 
My youth with follie hath deſerued, with follie fo; to die, 
But pet ifeaeris finfullman, might mercie moue to ruth. 
Good Loꝛd with mercie do fo2gine, the follies of my youth, 
Inpenth J randxe the fields, where vices all did grow, 
in yonth alas wanted grace, ſuch vice to ouerthzowe. 
in youth what J thought ſwerte, moſt bitter now do finde, 
Thus hath the follies of my youth, with follie keepe me blinde. 
Pet as the Cagle cafts her bill, whereby her age renneth, 


S0 1.93d with mercie do fozgiue, the folliesof mꝝ youth, 
ELNIS. V. Hunt. j 


No pleaſure without ſome paine. 

DW can the tree but waſte and wither away, 
That hath not ſometime comfozt of the Hunne: 
Y2w canthat flower but vade and ſone decay, 
What al waies is with darke clouds oner runne, 

is this a life? nay death vou map it call; | 

That fx'es eche paine, and knowrs no top at all. 
N Ah it foodeleſſe beaft can liue long in good pl:ght, | 
Oz i it Ufe wgere ſences there be none: | | 


The Paradife 
Oꝛ whatauaileth eies, without their aight, 


— els a tougue to him that is alone. 
Is this a life? nay death you map it call: 
that feeles each paine, and knowes no toy at all, 
Whereto ſerues eares it that there be no ſound 
Oꝛ ſuch a head where no deuice doth grow: 
But all ofplaintes, ſince ſozrow is the ground, 
Whereby the heart, doth pine in deadly woe. 
Is this a life? nay death ye may it call, 
that feeles each paine and knowes no toy at all, 
— FINIS. 4. V. au. 


The fruit offained freendes. | 
| N choiſe of friends, what hap had J to choſe one of Sivens Bind, (blinde, 
Whole harp, whoſe pipe, whoſt melodie, could feed my cares t make me 
Mhoſe pleaſant voice made me fozget,thati in ſure truſt is great decent, 
Jn truſt J ſee is treaſon found and man to man deceiptſull is, 


and whereas treaſure dooth abounp.of flatterers there doo not miſſe. 


Mhoſe painted ſpeech and outward ſhow,do ſeeme as freende s e be not (0 
Would J haue thought in ther to be, the nature of the Crocads!!, 


— Whichif a mana flepe may ſee, with bloody thitſt deſires to kill. 


andthen with teares a while gan werp, the death ol him thus llaine a fleep, 


DO fanell falſe,thau traitoz bozne , what miſcheefe moze might thou aduiſe 


then thy dere freend to haue in ſcoꝛne, and him to wound in ſund2y wile, 
Which ſtill a freend pꝛetends to he, and art not ſo by pzofe 5 ſee. 
Fie, ſie vpon ſuch treacherie. N. NH 


Il ſuch falſe ſhippes doo haunt the ſhoꝛze, | 
* doune the ſayle and truſt no more. | M. Edwards, 


A Dialogue betweene a Gentleman and his Loue. 
A. 5 Ino way win you to grant my deſire? 
What woman will graunt you the thing you require? 
2 You onelp to loue me, is all that J craue, 
B Pcuontely to leaue me, is all J would haue. 
Am dere alas now ſap not fa, 
B. To loue you beſt I muſt ſay no. 


A. Pot will not tlit, i. then play on the bit. 


A. wil, I doffill, A yet kill not, . 3 will not, 


A. Bake m2 your man, &. be Wan me than. 


Of DainticDeuiles, | 
J. The ſwiſter fr lowe, then you flieaway, , 
B. Swift Haukes in their flying, oft times ruſe theirpzay, 


A-yet ſo ne killeth oeadip, that fly to the marke, 

B. you ſhall touch no feather,tacrefoze take no carks. | 

A Vet hope ſhall further my deſtre, ö 

3. Pou blow the coales and raiſe no fire. 

A pet will J not flit, 2 then play on the bit. 

A J will, * dœſtill, A. pet kill not, 4,3 will not, 
A, ake me pour man, ;. bechꝛe wo me than. 


A. To loue is no danger where true loue is ment, 
B. will loue no ranger leaſt that I repent. *' 
A. My loue is no ranger, } make God a vow, 
B. to truſt your ſmoth ſapinges J ſure know not how, 
A. Moſt trueth I meane, as time well chall trie, ö 
B No truth in men, J̃ oft eſpie. 

A. Bet will J not flit, &. then play on the bit. 
eA.J will, doo ſtill, A. yct kiil not, 5 J will not. | 
l. Pake mit your man,”.veſhzew me than. 1 * 


A. Some women may ſay nap, and meane lou moll an 
B. Some women can make fooles of as wife men as p 
Intime I ſhall catch pou, J know when and wher! 1 
B. J will ſoone diſpatch vou, vou ſhall not come there. 
A. Som ſpedes at length, that oft haue mit, 1 
B. I am well arm'd come when vou liſk. 

A. Pet w ll not fit,“ then play on the bit, 

A J will,” doo ill, Pet hill not, B. J will not: 
A. make me your man, B. beſhꝛew me than, 


A yet wozke your kinde kindely graunt me loue fo; lone, 


I will vſe pou kreendly, as I (ball you pꝛoue. | 

A. oſt true pou all finde me, this doo p:oteſf, | 
F. then ſure thou ſhalt binde me, to graunt thy requell, | 

A A happie thꝛeed now haue I ſpunne, 

B. you ling befoze the conqueſt wun | 
Ah then will youſwarue?5.euen as you deſerue, 


A.Louc ſtill. . 1 will, 4 pet kill ner * Þ will not 


A. hake me pour man, 2; come to me than. Hus. At. Fur. 
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The Paradice 


Exclaimi ng vpon his vnkinde Loue, his freend 
replyeth witrihhe. | 


A. N Pat death may be compared te Loue: 


That greefe therein now doſt thou pzoue? 


1 My paines alas who can erpzeſſe? 

J. I ſee no cauſe of heamneſſe. 
Al. y Ladies lookes my woe hath w2ought , | 
H. Then blame thine eies that firſt hath ſought. 
M. I burne alas and blow the fire, | 
H. A foole conſumes by his deſire. 


4 ,Wbhat ſhal J doe than: A. Come nth can. 


M. alas J die, H. What remedie. 


A , y ſugred ſwert is mixed with gall, 

H. thy Ladie cannot doe withall. 

Al. the moꝛe J ſceke the leffe J finde, 1 

I then ſtriue not with the ſtre ame and finds, | | 
Al. her mult J loue although I ſmart, 

H. Vith her owne ſwoꝛd thou ſlaieſt thy heart. 
M. Such pleaſant baites,who can reframeo, 

H. Huch baites will ſure bzed thee great paine, | 

1 TAhat ſhall J doe than: / come out and 1 
Al alas J die, H. what remedie. "REY 


Her golden beames mynt eyes did daß, 
H. Apon the Sunne thou maieſt not gaze. 


Abe might re ward my cruell ſmart, #, 


H (hs thinkes thou hadſt a faigned heart 
Al. She laughes to heare my wofull cries, 
H. Fozſake her then, in time be wife, 
A1.No, no alas that map net be, 
No wiſeman then will pittie ther. 


A What ſhall 3 doe than?//,comy out and hou an, 


, Alas J die, J. what remedie, 


N. a liuing death loe thus J out, 

H. Such are the fruites of froward loue. 
1.5) that J might her lone once gaine 

FH. Ch gang would not bale quite thy pains, 


: 
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: 
2 


r 


Of DainticDeuifſes] 


A. ver will J loue,though the be cop, 
FI. A foole himſelſe will ſtill annoy, 
A1.Who will not die fo; ſuch a one? 

/1. Be wile at length let her alone, 
41-3 cannot do ſo, Ai. then be thine owne foe, 
V. Alas J die, H. what remedie, | || 
FINIS. E. S. 


The complaint of a Louer, wearing Blacke uu | 
A Crowne of Baies ſhall that man weare, 
That triumphes ouer me: 
Fo: Blacke and Tawnme will J weare, 
Ahich mourning colours be. 
The moze J follow one the moze ſhe fled away, | | 
As D--pbxe did full long agoe, Apollo wiſhfull pꝛar. 
the moꝛs my plaints 3 do reſound, the leſle ſhe pities me 
the moze I ſought, the leſſe J found,y mine ſhe ment 
Aelpemene alas with dolefull tunes help than, (b 
And ſing woe wozth on me foꝛſaken man. 


Then Hebnes baics ſhall that man weare, chat trummphes oner me, 
Joꝛ blacke and tawme will J weare,which mourning colours be. 


D:0wne me with trickling teares,you watlefull wightes of woe, 


Come helpe theſe handes to rent my haires,my rufull hap to ſhowe, 
Df whom the ſco2ching flames of loue, doth fxed you (ce, 
Ah a lalalantida, my dere dame hath thus tozmentedime, 

TUherefoze you muſes nine, with dolefull tunes help than, 
And ſing Bu, woe wo:th on me fozſaken man. | 
then Darhnes bates ſhall that man weare,that triumphes ouer me, 
Foz blacke and fawmie will A weare, which mourning colours be, 
An ankers life to lead, withnatlesto ſcratch my graue, 
Where earthly wozmes,on me ſhall ferde, is all the}J'toyes craut. 
and hide nip ſelfe from ſhame, ſith that mine eyes doo ſer, 
Ah a lalalantida my derre dame hath thus tozmented me. 

And all that pꝛeſent be, with dole full tunes helpe than, 
And ſing Eu, woe wozth on me fo:ſaken man. 

FINES By Ry 
Finding no reliefe, he complaineth chr. 
]: A queſt otmy beliete, | finde diſtreſſe, 
in recompencs ofloue,mott deep diſdaine: 


12 


The Paradice | 
Me ͤlangudur ſuch as wozd*s may not epparfſe, 
A ſhower of teares my watcric eye dooth raine. 
Xx d2came of this,and do derne of woe, | 
I wander in the thoughts of my ſweete we. 
I would us peace, the cauſe pf warre J fie, 
I hope, I fearc, burne, J chillia froſt: | 
1 lic alow yet mounks my minde on hie, ; 
thus dou kali ſtozmes mp troubied thoughts haue foff, 
A-:d f:2 my paar, this pleaſure do J pzoue, | 
Ihe my (-Ife and pine in sloaue, 
de werls { gralve, pet hold J nonght all, 
_ Bthibcific I ſecme in puſon vent; | 
I taſte the (wort moꝛe ſower then bitter gall. 
y (hip ſeemes ſound, and pet her ribs be rent. 
And out alas on Foꝛtune falſe trre 
Looke wheat ; craue, that ſtill ſhe doth denie. 
Voth life and death be cquall vnto me, 
A do deſtre to die, pet traue uke: 
Mp wits with ſundzie thoughts do dilagre, 
Hy ſelfe am with my ſelfe at mo2tail ſtrife. | 
As warinth of Dunne decty me it the ſiluer ſnow, 
The heat of lone, behold conſumes me ſo. 
FINIS. . Hel. 


Written vpon the death ofthis eſpecial! hed f. lng NI aller John "IO, 
who departed this lite at Beſte ia the couptie of Southampton, 
the 25. of Ianuarie 1579; Aer at]. 79 
* 1 Yne owne good Father thou act gan, thine cares are ſfopt with clay, 
1'v Thy ghaſt is fied, thy badic dead, thou beat ſt not what 3 ſay, 
Thy dearclt freends map ſigh and ſob, thy child}en crie and call, 
Thy wife may watile and not pꝛeuaile, no2 do theo good at all. 
£. hough reaſon would we ſhauld temyce, and tricking trares reſtraine, 
Pet kindlinc ile and kriendlineſle, enfoꝛ ce vs to cbmplainc. | 
hy life was good, our loſſe the moꝛe, thy pꝛ elcnce cheard our yart 
Thy lacke and abſence turndtherefoze, our ſolage into (mart, | 
I found thee both a kindlie friend, end friendlic | Father too, | 
Barnabre lacks bzeath, O cruell death, and coulpeſt thou part vs two? 
But death derides my wofull woꝛzdes, and to my ſaying ſaith, | 
Lyus folich wight J did but gh J wofe no W noz lait. The 
| 1 | 


» 


O{ Daintic Deuiſes. 

The Loꝛd of life, and Lo2 of death, mythꝛeatning hand did let, 
Ciſe when t 1at he in cradle lay, (might haue clatmde inp debt. 
Vs coꝛncs ie clad with c ods oftarth, his ſoule doth ſoare un higy 
Be loꝛc the thzone of G33 aue, whoſe ſt ruant he du me. 
And thou his f.1end, aud he his ſpouſe, and they his child zen ſhall, 
25:holdthe Father, fee id, and mate, whoſe abſenct grieucs vou all. 
Bat he noꝛ tan, noꝛ will returue tothee, oꝛ her, oz them, 
Fo2 heauenis is, he lines in bliſſe, pe dwell with moztall men. 
Ve dwell in dare and d2cadfull den in pꝛiſon pent are pe, 
Ve liues in light, and all delight, fcom thꝛaldome franck and irc. 

TU not that he ſhould tome to vou, fo2 then ve do him wong, 


But wilhe that yer may goe ta him, the bleſſed Haints among. 
8 | FINIS. H. D. 


\ 


Cor'um non ſolum. | 2 

| F J care 02 ſkill could conquer vaine veffres, PE TIE 5 

©: reaſons raignes, my ſtrong affection tay; | | 

Then ſhould my fighcs, to quiet bꝛeſt retire, ba 75 

And ſhun ſuch ſighes as ſecret thonghts bewꝛay. 
Uncomelp lone which now lurks in my — | | 
Should ceaſe my griefe,though — | 

But who can leaue to loke on Venus face, (pꝛeſt. 

Oꝛ peel deth not to lunos high eſtate⸗ RY 

TA hat wit ſo wiſe, as giues not Pallas place? 

Theſe vertues rare, ech Gods, did yeelde a mate. 

Daus her alone oho pct on earth dosth raigne, 

A hoſe beauties ſtring, noGod can well deſtraine. T2 

That wazlbly wight, can hope foz heanenly hire, | 2 

TAhen onelie ſighes mult maks his ſecret mne: 1 

A ſtlent ſute, doth ſeeld to grace aſpire. 

My hapleſſe hap, dooth roule the reſtleſſe ſtone. 
pet Yhæbe faire, diſdaine the heauens aboue,. 
To iope on earth, her pooze ndimion; loue. 

Kare is reward, where none can iuſtlie crane, 


if 
| 


Foz chaunce is choyce, where reaſon makes no claime, 
vet luck ſometimes, diſparing ſoules dooth ſaue, 
A happie ſtarre, made iges top attaine. 


Allauich Sintth of rude andrafcall rate, | 
Fouad meanes in tums to gaine a Gaddefſs arace, 


33 Then 


The Paradiſe 


5 Then loftie Love thy ſacred ſailes aduaunce, 


Py lighing ſeas ſhall flow with ſtreames of teares: 


Amidſt diſdains, d2iue foozth thy dalefull chaunce, 


A valiant minde no deadly danger feares, 
TUho = aloft, and ſets his harte on hie. 


Deſerne no paine, though he do "2p and dig. 


EINIS. 9. 


A Louer reietted complainerh. 
4 2 ye trit kling teares that falles along my theckes, 


7 2 
2 
; 


The ſecret ſighes that ſthowes my inward greefe; 


_ Thepzeſent paines perfo2ce, that loue aye ſœkes, 
Bids me renue mp cares without re lecke. 


in wofull ſong, in dole diſplape, 
Py penſiue hart fo; to bewꝛiap. 


Refigne thy voice, to her that cauſde the woe: 


with irkſome cries, bewaile thy late doone dende, 


Fo2 tho thou loueſt is ſure thy mo:tall foe, 
and helpe fo2 thee, there is none ſure, 
But ſtill in paine thou muſt endure. 
The ſtricken Dere hath helpe to heale his wo 


Bewꝛapthp greefe, thy woefull hart with hade, 


nd, 


The baggard Panke, with tople is made full tame: 


Ehe ſtrongeſt tower, the Canon lapes on gr 
Che wiſeſt wit that euer had the fame; = 
Tas thꝛall to loue, by Cup1ds leights: 
then weigh my cauſe, with equall wights. 
She is my iop, the is my care and woe, 


She is my death, ſheis my life alſo, 
She1s my lalue, ſhe is my wounded ſoze. 


She is my paine, ſhe is my eaſe therefoze, | | 


in fine ſhe hath the hand and knife, 
Chat may both ſaue and end my life. 
and Hall J liue on earth to be her thꝛall: 
and ſhall 7 ſue and ſerue her all in vaine: 
and kiſſe the ſteppes that ſhe lot fall. 
and ſhall J pzay the Gods to keepe the pane, | 
From her that is ſo craell till? | | 
No na, on her woozke all your will. 


ann, 


And 


Of Daintic Deuiſes. 
And let her fecle the power or all pour might, 
And let her haue her moſt deſire with ſperde: 
And let her pine away both day and night, 
and let her mone, and none lament her neede. 
And let all thoſe that ſhall her ſee, 
Deſpiſe her ſtate and pittie me. 
FINIS. E. O. 


Not attaining to his deſire, he complaineth. 
J Am not as J ſeeme to be, foz when I mile A am not glad, 
a thꝛall although vou count me free, moſt in mirth moſt penllue ſad, 
I ſmile to ſhade my bitter ſpight,as Haniball that ſaw in light, | 
His Country ſoyle, with Carthage towne, by Romaine face defaced down, 
and Czlar that pꝛeſerued was, with noble Pompeis pzincely head, 
as twere ſome iudge to rule the caſe, a floud of teares he ſeemd to ſhed, 
although in deede it ſyꝛung of ioye, pet other thought it was annoy, 
Chus contraries be v\cd I finde, of wiſe to cloke the couert minds. 
J Haniball that tmiles fo2 griefe, and let you Cæſars teares ſuffice, 
The one that laughs at his miſchiefe, the other all fo2loy that cruss. 
J ſmile to ſee me ſcoꝛned ſo, pou weepe fozioy to ſe me Wor. 
And 3 in hart by loue Caine dead, pꝛeſents a plate of Pompeis head- 
© cruell hap and hard cſtate, that fozcethme to lone my foe, 
accurſed be ſo foule a fate, my choice foz to pzefire it ſo. 
#9 long to fight with ſecrct ſoꝛe, and finde no ſetret ſalue thereloꝛe, 
Some purge their paine by plaint J ünde, but J in do bacaty me 
FINIS. EO | (winde. 


A yong Gentleman willing to trauell into forrame parts, being intreated 
to ſtay in England. Who wrote astollowet 
V V ſet kes the way to win renowne, 
Dz flieth with wings ol high defre: 

WMho ſeekes the way to winne renowne, 
S: hath the minde that would aſpire, 

Let him his natiue fople eſchew: 
Let hun goe range, and ſeeke anew. 

Cche hautie hart 1s well content, 

Witz euerie chance that ſhall betide, | 
No hap can hinder his intent, 


Me ſtedlaſt ſtands, though Foztuns ide. 


The para ile 
Che ſunne ſaieth he dothlhine aswcll, 
ab2oadas crft where 2 did dwell, 

In change of ſtreames each fith can liue, 

Cach foule content with euerte ayac: | 

The noble mindes each where can tyune, 

and not be d;zowndin dep diſpaire, | 
whercfoze I iudge all landes alike, | 
to hautie hearts that Foꝛtune ſ&ke, | 

Do toſſe the ſcas ſome thinkes a toylt, 

ſome thinhe it ſtran ge ab2oad to rome: 

ſome thinke it griefe to leaue their ſople, 

Their parents,kinſfolkes,and their homme. 

thinke ſowho liſt J like it not, | 
I mult abꝛoad to trie my lot. | 

VN hold at home at Carte to Dꝛudge: 

= carcke and care fa: wo2ldly traſhe, | | 
Aith buckled chor ict am go trudge, 

in ſtied of launte a whip toſwalh. $17 
A minde thats vaſe himſclfe will tows, 
A carrion ſweet to feed the Crowe. | 

Jt Jen of that minde had bren, . 

2 wand;ing Pꝛinee that came from Grecer: 

Thc golded fliece had been to winne, | 

And Puams Trop had been in bliſſe. 
though dead in de des and tlad in clay, 
their wo:thy Fame will nere decay. | 
The wazthics nine that were of mightes, 

Dy trauaile wanne immoꝛtall pꝛaiſe: 

il they had liued like Carpet knicthtes, 

Tonſuming 1idlely alltheir daues. 
the ir pꝛaiſes had been with them dead, 
Tethcre now abꝛoad their Fame u . 

is,, | 


No iy comparahle to 2 quiet minte, 


N loathſome race ,vurſeied by tpperic ine. 


A hoſe ſugred ale, with glitteringtop pꝛeſent: 


Che carc full ghoaſt oppꝛeſſed ſoze with ftrife, 
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The ſinfull fleſh that beares him here in veiwe, 
Jrrſteed of life,dooth dzeadful death purſue, 
The way he ſeth by touch of merites grace, 
TUherein to runne alas he gladly would: 
But filthy fleſh, his wzetched dwelling place, 
Dooth ſo rebell, at that which doo he ſhould, 
that llie ſoule, who feedes his heauie need, 
Tan onelp will, but naught perfozme in deev. 
Thy will thꝛough grace doth oft de re the good, 
But all in vaine,foz that the fleſhly foe | 
Peel des fo:th ſuch fruites as ſinnes hath bꝛes in bud, 
and blindely ſuckes the ſap of deadly woe. | 
Eſteeming ſhewes of fickle fancies knowne, 
And ſcozmng frute by grace,cternall ſowne. 
Though eye doth ſce that death doth ſwallow all, 
Both life and luſt, and euerie ſound delight: 
Pet wzetched fleſh thꝛough ſinne is made ſo thzall, 
Chat nought it markes apparant things in ſight. 
that might him traine,to care ot better grace: 
Both doth him bale, with greedy luſt unbzace, 
Then fince deſert, and all things weare away, 
That nought remaine but fruite of grace oz tune: 
God build in vs ſach conſcience as can ſay, 
this fruite not mine, but ſinne that dwell in me. 
Foz why to ſinne, J daply doo in ſight: 
ryat vnto Chꝛiſt J may reuiue my ſpꝛight. 
Fnizs. q. Candiſhe. 


That loue is requited by diſdaine. 

N ſearche of thinges that ſecret are, my mated muſe began. 

What it might be, moleſted moſt the head and minde ol man. 
the bending bzowe of ]azinces face to wꝛath that doth attend, 
D; want of Parentes,wife 02 childe, oꝛ loſſe of faithfull freend. 
the roaring of the Cannon ſhot, that makes the peece to ſhake, 
D: terrour ſuch as mightie /-«. from heauen aboue canmake. 
All theſe in fine may not compact experience ſodoth p:oue, 
Unto the toꝛments ſharpe and ſtrange, of ſuch as be ih loue. 
Loue lookes afoft,and laughes to ſtoꝛne, all ſuch as grirte anoy, 
the moze ertreame their paſſions be,the greater is dis iop. 

A ; 


| The paradi ice 
Thus lone as victour of the feel, ttiumphes aboue the reſt, 
and iopes to ſee hi ſubicctes lye, with liuing death in bzeſt. 1 
But dire diſdaine lets d2iu a ſhj iſt and gaules this bꝛagging foole, - 
Ve pluckes his pumes vabendes his bowe,and lets him new at ſchole. 
Thereby this bop that bꝛagged late, as conquergur ouer all, 
Nov peeldes hunſelfe vnto diſdaine, his! baſſall and his thꝛall. 


FINIS, | 8 . Hunnis. 
Ota contented eſtate. | pt, 
N w-alth we ſee ſo ne wralthie men abound th wealth moſt wealthily, 


8 in wealtz w2 ſee thoſe men ag une, in w2alth dae liue maſt wzetchedly. 
EEE and pet of wealth haning moze ſtoze, 
I | then earſt of wealth they had befoze. | 
Theſe wealthy men do ſeme to want, they em to want malt they baue 
the moe poſſeſſe, the maze they craue, the moꝛe they craue the great er ſtoʒe 
_: [.:. the molt they haue, they thinke but ſcant , 
= |. 50h vet not content woe be therefoze, 5 | 


1 The ſimple men that leſſe wealth haue, witz le cr wealth we ſe content, 


5 2M EY Content are they twirt wealth and ſcathe a life to lead indifferent, | 
=p and thus of wealth theſe men had mae: b 
: then thoſe of which we "_— before. 1 

35 FIN IS. | | , FHamn:s. 


Being diſda ined | hevojuplaindh : 
] F freendlefſe faith, if guiltles thought may ſheeld, 
= ſimple trueth that neuer ment to ſwarue, | 
if deere deſire accepted fruit doe yeelde, | 
ifgredy luſt. in lopall life doo ſerue, 
Zhen may my platnt,bewaile my heauit — 
that ſee king calme, haue ſtumbled on the ſtoꝛme, 
Sy woonted cheare Eclipſed by the Cloude, | 
Ol deep dildaine, thꝛough errour of repoꝛt: 
it wearie we en wꝛapped in the ſhꝛowde, 
Lies ſlaine by tongue, oł the vafceendly ſozt. 
Vet heauen and earth and all that nature ought, 
Fcail ta vowe of my valpated thought. 
EF. - No hade J ſeeke in parte to ſheeld my taintez 
. But ſimple trueth. I hunt no other ſute: 
Dethat Jgape,the iſſue of my plainte, 
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Ik that J quaile, let iuſtice me confute, 
If that my place amongſt the guiltleſſe ſoꝛt, | 
Repay by dome my name and good repozt, | 
Gor heauy vearſe,purſued deſired grace, 
TA tere pitie ſhunde in cell of ſecret bzeft: 
Awaites my haſte, the rightfull lot to pla ce, 
and loathes to ſe the guiltleſſe man oppzeſt. | 
whole vertues greate, hath crownd her moze with fame 
Then Kingly tate , thought largely ſhine the ſame, 
FINIS. L. Faux. 


« Of the meane eſtate, ons 
T Ve higher that the Cadar tree vato the heauens do grow, 
Che mo2e in danger is the top, when ſturdie windes gan blow. 
ho tuoges them in dꝛincelꝑ thꝛone, to be deuoide of hate, 
Dooth pet not knowe what heapes of ill, lies hid in ſuch eſtate. 
Such dangers great, ſuch gripes of minde, ſuch toyle do they ſuſtaine, 
that often times of God they wiſh, to be vakingd agai 


Do kingdoines in ſubiection be whereas dame foztune pleaſe. 
Of baittle 1ap,of ſmiling cheare, of honie mixt wi x 
Alotted is to euerie P unte, in freedome to be thzal 
what watches long, what lle pes vnſure, what griefand care ot minde, 
TUhat bitter bꝛoiles, what endleſſe toples, to kingygomes be aſſignde. 

The ſubiea then may well compare with Pꝛinte fo2 pleaſant dates, 
EA hoſe filent night bꝛinges quiet reſt, whoſe teppes no ſtoꝛme bewzates, 
Vow much be we then bound to God, who ſuch pꝛouiſton makes, 
tolay our cares vpon the ince, thus dooth he foꝛ gur lakes. 
to him there foꝛe let vs lift vp onr hearts, and pzay a maine: | 
Chat euerie Pꝛinte that be hath ROY long in quiet raigne. 

NIS. 


Hunt. 


Ota contented minde. 
V Ben all is done and ſaide,thc end thus ſhall you finde, | 
The moſt of all dooth bathe in bliſſe, that hath a quiet minde. 
Andclicre from woꝛldly cares, to dme can be content: 
The ſwerteſt ti:ne of all this life in thinking to be ſpent, 
The body ſubiec᷑ is to fickle Foztunes power, 


Ind to a million of miſhaps, is caſuall cuerie ho wor. 
K 2 And 


8 Foz many haue bene harmde by ſpeech thzouc 


As though to mo: row next he fear d, fo: to beco 


The Patadice 
And death in time, dooth change it to a clod — 
When as the minde which is devine, runnes neher to de cap. 

Companion none is like vnto the minde alone 
ghthinkiag fe we oꝛ none 
Ft we oftentimes reſtraineth woz ds, but makes no thoughts to ceaſe, 
And he ſpeakcs beſt that hath the (kill, when fozto halve his peace. 
Dur wealth leaues vs at death, our kinſemen at the graue, 
But vertues of the minde. vnto the heauens with vs we haut 
Therefoze fo2 vertues ſake, J can be well content, 
The ſwerteſt tums of all my life, to dæme in thinking ſpent, 

| FINIS. 4. Vaux. 


Trys beſole you ttuſt. 

O connſaile mine eftate abandonde to the ſppple: 
Offo:ged froendes, whoſe groſeſt fraude, is ſet with fineſt foyle. 
To veriſie true dealing wights, whoſe trult no ti 
And all foo deare the acquaintance be, of ſuch 
Jam aduiſed thus, who ſo dooth freend, freend ſo, 


Oftflearing face may man tell bett, a miſchie fe 
A paire of angelles eares oft times, dooth hide a Þcrpents hart, 
Ander whoſe gripes who ſo dooth come, too late bewailes the ſmart. 
Wherci:e I da aduiſe who fo doth freende, freend (o, 
As though to moꝛro next be fear'd,foz to beconit a foe. 

Refaſe reſpecting freendes, that courtlie know to faine, 


F 5703 golde that winnes, foꝛ goldeſhall looſe the ſeſfe ſame freend againe. 


The Quaile nerdes neuer fearc, the Fowlers nets to fall, 
If he wonulo neuer bend his eare, to liſtentohi call, 


FP £ hercfoze truſt not too ſoone, but when pou frond, freend lo. 


As though to moꝛrow next pou fearde, foto become a foe, 
ine . Farx. 
Herenounceth al! the afte&ts of Love: 
Pke as the Hatt that liftcth vp his eares, 
To heare the hounds that hath him in the cha 
Doothcalts the winde in dangers ann in feares, 
Aith flying foote to paſſe away apate. 
S muſt 4 flyer, of Loue the vaine purſuite: 
Apereokthe game is leſler then tbe fruite, 


ny * 


© 


; ; 
* 
$ 
5 
* 
[2 
* 
8 


of Daintye Deuiſes, 


And J alſo moſt loth thoſe leuring lookes, 
where loue dooth lurke ſcill with his ſubtile light: 
with painted mockes, and inward hidden hookes, 
Lotrappe bytruſt, that lieth not in waite. 
The end whereof, aſſape it who ſo ſhall, 

Is ſugred ſmart, andinward bitter gall, 

And J muſt flpe with Syrian fonges, 

Where with that Circes Vlitles did inchanut: 
Theſe wilp wattes, J meane with filed tungs, 
that harts of ſteele haue power to daunt. 

who ſo as Hauke that ſtoopeth to their call, 

Fo; moſt deſcrt, receiueth leaſt of all. 

But woe to me that firfk beheld thoſe opes, 

Lhe trappe wherein J (aythat J was tane, 8 
And oat ward ſalue, which in ward me dedrepts, 
AAhereto 3 runne as rat vnto her bane. 


As to the fiſh ſometime it dooth be fall: 
that with the baite dosth ſwallow haoke and all. 


Autthin my bꝛeaſt wherewith 3 daylyfeede, 
the vaine rapaſt, of amoꝛous hot deſire: | 
with lopetring luſt, ſo long that hath me tedde, 

till he hath bzought me to the flaming fire. 

in time as Phxmx endes her care and carkes, | 
J make the fyze, and burne my ſelfe with fparks. 


FINIS. I. Vawrx. | 
Bethinking himſelfe of his end write thus. 
\/ V Ben J behold the Beare, my laſt and poſting hozſe, 
That veare ſhall to the graue, my vile and carren coarſe: 
then 3 laye filly wꝛetch, why avoft thou put thy tru? 
in things thats made of clap, and ſoone will turne to duſt? 
Dooſt thou not ſe the peng the hardie and the faire? 
That now are paſt and gone, as thoughthep neuer were? 
Dooſt thou not (ge thy ſelfe dꝛaw how2ely to thy laſt? 
As ſhaftesthe which are ſhot, at birds that flieth fa 
Dod thou not ſæ how death dooth ſtrike thzoug with bis LAnNce, 
Dome by warre, ſome by plague,and ſome by wo2 idly chaunce? 
wat thing is there on earth, fo pleaſure that was made; 
But gosty moze ſwift away, than dooth 2 Donner ſhade: 


L as 


The Paradiſe | 
Loe heere the Sommer flower, that ſpzung this other day, 
But winter withereth as faſt, and bloweth cleanc away. 
Cuen ſo ſhalt thou conſtune, from youth to loathſome age, 
Fo2 death he doothnot ſpare, the P2zince moꝛe then the Page, 
Thy houſe ſhall be of clay, a clot vnder thy head, 
Untill the latter day, the graue ſhall be thy bed. 
vntill the blowing trump, dooth ſay to all and ſome: 
Riſe vp out of thy graue, foz now the iudge is cojne, 
5 FINIS. L. Var. 


Being in loue he complaine 1 
E Nfo:it by Loue and feare, to pleaſe and not affend, 
Mithin the woꝛds pou would me wꝛite, a meſſage J muſt ſend, 


d wokull errand ſure, a wzetched man muſt wzite, 


a wꝛetched tale, a wofull head, beſcemeth to intite, 

Foz what can he but waile, that hath but all he would, 

and pet that all is nought at all, but lack of all he ſhould. 

But lack of all is minde, what can be greatergrefe, | 
Chat haue and lack, that likes him (gf, muſt nedes be moſt nuſchic fe. 

Now foole what makes the waile, yet ſome might ſay full well, 
That haſt no harme but of thy ſelfe, as thqu thy'ſelfe canſt tell. 
To whom Jaunſwere thus, ſince all mp harmes do grow, 
Upon my ſelſe, ſo of my ſelfe, ſomie hap may come F trow. 

And ſince J ſce, both hap and harme betides to me, 
Fo: pꝛeſent woe my after bliſſe, will make me not fo2get thee, 
TAho hath a ſielde of golde, and map not come therin, 
Mult liue in hape till he haue foꝛce, his treaſure] well to winne. 
| A hoſe ioves by hope of dꝛead, to conquer oꝛ to looſe: 
eo great a wealth dooth riſe, and fo2 example booth diſcloſe. 
To winne the golden Flece, ſtood laſon not in dꝛead. 
Dill Medeas hope ofhca'th, did giue him hope tþ ſpoede. 
Pet ſure his minde was much, and yet his feqre the moꝛe, 
hat bath no hap but by your helpe, may hap foz to re ſtoꝛe 

The raging Bulles he dꝛead, yet by his Ladies charme, 
Ve knewit might be bꝛought to paſſe, ther could do little harme, 

Unto whoſe grace yceld he, as J doo offer me, 
into rour hands to hap, not like him foꝛ to be. 
But as king ramus did peclde him to the will, 
Sf Creed falſe, which him fozfooke with Diomede ts ſpill. 
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Do J to you commend mp faith, and eke my iope, 
Jhope vou wil not be ſo falſe, as Creſſed was to Troy, 
Foz if J be vntrue, her Lazars death A wiſh, (di 
And eke in ther it thou be falſe, her clapper and her 
FINIS. X. L | 


Being in trouble he writeth thus. 

| A terrours trap with thꝛaldome thzuſt, 
Their thꝛony thoughts to taſte and trie: | 

in conſcience cleare from cauſe vniuſt, | 

With carpingteares did call anderye, 

and ſaide O God pet thou art he, 

that can and will deliuer me, ie 
Thus trembling there with teares J trod, 

To totter tide in truthes defence: 

With ſighes and ſobs, J ſaide O God, 

Let right not haue this recompence. 

Lcaſt that my foes might laugh to ſer, 

That thou wouldſt not deliuer me. Bis. 
Dy ſaule then to repentance ranne, 

My ragged clothes all rent and tone: 

and did bewaile the loſſe it wanne, 

With loathſome life, ſo long fo2lozne, 

and ſaide O God yet thou art he, 

that can and will deliuer me. Bi; 

then comfoꝛt came with clothes of iop, 

whoſe ſeames were faifhfull ſtedfaſtnes: 

and did bedeck the naked boy, 

that earſt was full of wzetchedneſſe, 

and ſaide be glad fo; Sod is he, 


That ſhoꝛtly will dcltuer thee, 
FINIS. u. Humms. 


Being troubled in minde vwritethas followeth. 
'T he bitter ſweate, that traines my pelded bat, 
the careleſſe count, that dooth the ſame embzace; 
the doubtfull hope to reape my due deſert, 
The penſtue path, that gnides my reflefle race, 
are at ſach warre, within my wounded bzeft ; 
as dooth bereue my toy, and eke mx reit. 


Py 


ks a: 


in all thinges that thou ſerſt men bent, 
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My greedy will, chat ſeckes the golden gaine, 
v lucklefle lot, dooth alwaytake in wozthy 


Hy mated minde — pig, 
My pitious plaint,dooth helpe to ſet it foozth. | 
So that betweene two waues of raging Seas, | 
AI dzius my daies, in troubles and difeaſe, | 


v wokull eyes do take their cheefe dilight, - 
To feeve their fill vpon the pleaſant maze. 
Py hidden harmesthat growe in me by light: 
With pining paines dw dꝛiue me fcom the ga ie, 
And tom hope, J reape no other hire, 
But burne m ſelte an d I doe blow the fire. 
FINIS. 7. feed. 
Looke ot you leape, 
] F thou in ſuretie fafe wilt ſit, 
if thon delight at reſt to dwell, 
Spend no moze woꝛdes then ſhall ſceme fit, 
Let tongue in ſilence talke cerpsll, 
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Sc all, ſay nougbt,holve thee content. 


An wozlvly wozkes degrees are the, 
Markers, doers, and lookers on, 

The lookers on haue libertie, 

Both the others to iudge vpon, 
Woherefoze in all, as men are bent, 

Sc all, ſay nought, holde ther content. 


The markers oft are in fault found, 
The doers doubt of pꝛaiſe oꝛ ſhame. 
The lookers on unde ſureſt ground, 
Tyey haue the fruit, vet free from blame. 
This dooth perſwade in all heere ment, 
Der all, ſav nought, holde the content. 


The pꝛouerb is not South and Welk, 
Ahich hath been ſaid long time agor: 
Ok little medling commeth great reſt, 
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Of DainticDeuiſes, 
Lhe buſte'man neuer wanted woe, 
The beſt way is in all woꝛldes ſent: 
Ds all, ſay nought,holde thee content, - 
FINIS. I Haywood, 


A deſcription of the worlde, 
W Hat is the wozld: a net to ſnare the ſonle, 

| A maſle of finnn,a deſert of deceipt: 

A momentes iop, an age of w2etched vole, 
A lure from grace,fv; fleſh a lothſome baite. 
Unto the minde a canker wozme ofcare, 
Unſure, vniuſt, in rendzing man dis care. 


4A place where pꝛide oꝛe / runnes the honeſt minde, 
TAhere rich menioynes to rob the ſhiftleſſe wzetch , 
EU here bꝛibing miſtes do blinds the Judges eren, 
Where Paraſites the fatteſt crumes doo catch, | 
There good deſerts which chalenge like reward, 
Are ouer blowen with blaſtes of light regarde. 


And what is man, duſt dime, a pufe of winde, 
Conceiu d in ſinne, plaſte in the woꝛlde with griefe: 
383ought vp with care, till care hath caught hisminde, 
and then till death vouchelafe him ſome rehliefe. | 
Day yea noz night his care doth take an cad, 
To gather goodes fo; other men to ſpend. 


Oh fooliſh man that art in office plaſte, | 
Thinke whence thou camſt, and whether thou ſhalt 
The houtie okes ſmall winds haue ouercalt, | 
When ſlender weedes,in rougheſt weather growe. 
Cuen ſo pale death,oft ſpares the wzctched wight, | - 
and woundeth you, who wallowe in delight. 


You luſtie pouthes that nouriſh high deſire, 

Abaſe pour plumes which makes pou looke ſo big: 
The Colliers cut, the Conrtiers ſteed will trie, 
Tuen ſo the Clarke, the Parſons graue dooth dig. 
TWhoſe hap ſo is, pet here long life to winne, 

Dith heape G20 wat, but ſoz cow vpon Unne. 4 
L d 


Pap gaine a cruſt and looſe his golde. 


The Paradice 
And to be chaꝛt all ſoꝛtes of men take heede, 
The thundet boltes the loſtie towers teart: 

Che lightening flach, conſumcs the houſe of reed, 
Pea moꝛe, in time bo carthly things wil weare 


Saue onelp man, who as his carthly time is, 
Shall ue in woe / oꝛ els in endlcfſe bliſie. | 
FINIS. 6. Gak, | | 


A witticand pleaſant conceite. 
Vat fonde delight: what fancies ſtrange. 
what deep diſpight?what ſodaine change: 
That filling ſtrife?what deep debatcs, 
Do runnc ſo rife in doltiſh patcs. 


—_ 


NAho vic wes and ſces and takes no heede, 
A ho ſeekes vegrees, and cannot ſpeed: 
In ſteed okiopes ſhall reap ſuch woes, 
as bꝛæd annoies twirt frœnds and foes, 


Aho wiuing wants and liues alone, 
TAhen thꝛiuing ſcantes is oucrth2owne, 
Who ſee kes to thꝛiue and finde no wap, 
Map chaunce to ſtriue and warre the play. 


 TAho ſpendes his wealth and winnes the wint 
Pooth hurt himſel fe, and help the ſwine. 
AA ho guntes the houſe where ale is (31d, 


A ho ſpinnes by ſpight and rles by woe, 
AAho takes delight in roling ſo: + 
Doth dubbe himſelfe a dꝛouſie head, E” 
and bꝛings a dꝛouſie foole to bed, 


UUho rides aloft, and cannot rule: 
AA ho ſits not ſoft and ka pes his ſtyole, 
Dat voth content themſelues with wzong, 
wut wiſe men will not vſe it long. 
Enis 7 . 
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Of Daintie Deuiſe, | | 
he complaint of a Sinner, and ſung by the Earle of Efex 
vpon his death bed in 22 


O? hcauenly Sod, O Father deere, tali downr thy tender ert, * 
Upon a wꝛetch, that pꝛoſtrate here, befoꝛe thy face doth lie: 
O poure and p2ectons cyle of grace, into my wounded heart, 

O let the dꝛoppes et merceie ſwage the rigour of iy ſmart, 


My faintina ſoule ſuppꝛeſſed ſoꝛe, with carefull clogge of ſinne, 
In hu. nble ſoꝛt ſavmittes it ſelfe,thy mercy ſoz to winne: 
Staunt mercythen, O Damour ſwerte to me moſt wofull thꝛall, 
Thoſe mouratull crie, to thee D cod, doth fill fo mercie call. 


Thy vlelled will J haue deſpiſ d, vpon a ubberne minde, 
And tothe ſway of woꝛldly thinges my ſelfe J haue inclinde: 
Foꝛgetting heauen and heauenly powers, where God x Saintes do dwell 
My life had like ta tread the path, that leaves the war to hell. 


But now my Koꝛd, my Kodeſtarre bzight, J will no mo2e doe ſo: 
To thinke vpon my foꝛmer life, my heart dot melt foz woe. 
alas z ſigh, ꝛlas 4 ſobbe, alas 3 do repent, | 
Chat cuer my licencious will, ſo wickedly was bent. 


Sith thus therefo2e, with careful plaint J do thy mertie craue, 
O t oꝛd fo2 thy great mertie ſake, let me thy mertie haue: 
Reſtoze to lite the wꝛetched ſoule, that els is like to die, 

Do ſh ill my voice vnto thy name ling pꝛaiſe eternalip. 


Now bleſſed be the Father firſt, and bleſſed be the Sonne: 
and ble ſſed ve the holr Shoſt. by whom all thinges are done: 
VBieſſe me Ooh ffted Trumtie, with thy cternall grace, 

That after death my ſoule may haue, in * a ng place. 


Funs. 


The oy eth n ſpringes ttomwillul wittes. ish and ruine . roge: 
And ure whar head ev vout h committes repen: ance tues in tage. 
Raac in reft!effe vouth, ind runes rule tip dates, 
IF rule (folate my reuteſſe ponth. U ines of reafor's walts. 
Arannc i lengua rate, tn ſ. arch ui ſur i wap | 


— 
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The Parks; ice 
T hat leaſure learnd me tread, the trace that lea cs to tele de cap. 
A gaue ſo large a raine, to vnreſtrained bitte, 
That now with pꝛoofe of after paine, J waile my want of wit. 
A trifled foo2th the time, with truſt to ſelfe conceits, | 
TU hilt plenties vſe pickt foo2th my tune, to (ecke fo2 ſugred baites 
wherein once learnd to finde, 3 found ſo ſwerte a taſte, 


That due fo:efight of after ſpeeds, ſelfe will eſteemed waſte, 


which will though wilfulnes, hath w2or ght my u itletle fall. 

And herdeleſſe youthes vnſkilfulnes, hath lapt mp life in thꝛall. 
Thereby by pꝛoofe I knew, that pleaſure bꝛed th pane: 

and he that euill ſcede dooth ſoot, cuill fruite muſhreape againe. 

L et ſuchtherefoze whoſe pouth, and pur ſes are in pꝛime, 

Foꝛeſe and ſhun the helpe leſſe ruth, which ſucsguſpent of time. 

Fo: want is next to waſte, and ſhame dooth inne enſue, = 
Cuill ſpeding p2oofe, hath her de eſſe haſte, my ſqlfe hath pzooucdit true, 
when neigbbours nert houſe burnes, tis time thereof take ede, 

Fo; Foꝛtunes whele hath chaiſe of turnes, which change of chances baæd. 
y ſaile hath berne aloft, though now 3 beare but lowe, 

who climcs lo high ſold falleth ſolt, deadſl ebbe hath Yahet bowe, 
FINIS. q. T loep. 


Miter Edwab ir bis may nÞr-. | 
] N Pay by kinde Dame Nature wills all carthlic wights fo ung 
Am ay the new and coupled foules, may top the liucly ſpꝛing. 

in Pap ths N' ahingall, her notes dooth warble on the ſp;ay, 
in Pay the birdes their moſſie ne ſtte s, do timber as they may. 
bi Hapthe ſwift ano turning Hart, her bagged hellie Lak: s, 
Pay the little ſucking TUattes, doo play with tenden flare. 
2llcreaturys may in May be glad, no Hay tanme rend ue, 
I lo in Pap. unct J map not, in Pae ovtajne my L ouc: 
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The fately Wart in ay dooth mue, his olds and palmed beamcs, 
Vis ſtate rene wes in Pay, he le apes to mew Apollos ſtreames. 
in Paptbe Bucke his heznedtops dooth hang op onthe pale: 
in bY e he ſeckes the paſtures greene in ranging oueiic Dale. 
in Haythe vglye ſpeckled Snake, doath caſt hef loathſame cunne, 
in Hay the better that he may increaſe the (calye ſkinne, +1 
Aiithinzes in Hay Iſee, they may reiopce like Turtle Doue, 
4 lo;row in Hay ſince J may not, in Pap obtaiſe my loue. Low 

0 


Of Daintic Deuiſes. 

Now may J mourne infru:tfull Pay, who mayo2 can redete, 
my Pay is ſoʒrow, ſince ſhe that may, withholdes my Pay a freſh, 
Thus mult 7 play in pleaſ int Pap, fill 3 may Pay at will, 


With her in Pay, whoſe ay my life, now map bath ſane and ſpill, 
Conteatcd hartes that haue your hope, in Pay pon may at large, 
Untfolde pour ioves erpell your cares, and baſkein — 
Saue J alone in Pap, that may lament fo2 my 
I mourne in ap, till that J may, in Papobtaine my lone, 


tINIS. 


The complaint of a ſorro full ſoule. 


(JI gne ſalue of ſinne. who dooſt thy ſoule behold, | 
That ſcekes her ſelfe from tangling faultes, by ſtriuing to vntulat. 
EUhat plea ſhall J put in, when thou doofſt ſummons ſend, 
To indge the people ofthe earth, and giue the wozld an end. 
Agen eucrie deede and wozd, pea entries ſecret thought, 

in open view of all the world, ſhall vato light be bꝛought. 


Do many Judges ſhall againſt me ſentence giue, 
As by crample of good wozkes, hath taught how J ſhbnld liue. 
So many pleaders ſhall confound my carefull caſe, 
As haue in oae by ſound aduiſe, ſought to engraft by grace. 
Do many ſhall that time, againſt me witneſſe beare, 
As haue behe ld my fruitleſſe faith, andſaw my ſinnes appeare, 


TUhcreon whi'es J do muſe, in my amazed minde, 
Froward thoughts, familiar foes, molt fierce aſſau ts I inde, 
Mp conſcience tomy face, doth flatlie me accuſe. | 
mypſecict thoughts within my cares, did whiſper ſtill theſe newes, 
mine auerice and bꝛiberie, mp pꝛide deoth bꝛag me downe, 
mine enuie frets me like a ſile, at other folkes renowne. 


C oncupiſcenct inflames, and luſtes my limmes intra, 
my meat dooth burthen, and my dꝛiuck my weakents dooth vetec, 
my llaunders rend my fame, ambition dooth ſupplant, 
my grcedinclſers not content, vut makes me waile foz want. 
my n1rth but flatterie is, my ſoꝛrowes are vnkinde, 
Sith plc aſures runne me out of bzcath, and greefcs ſuppʒelle my minde. 
L3. ' Beholts 


| The Paradif 
3 God, whoſe might may me a fre 


| Th: ſe were the lawicſſe Loꝛdes, whom i did fer ue alway, 


heſe were the maiſters whoſe mad hcſfes, J dig too much obap. 


Icholde my f2altes moſt faule, which follie rf hid frame, 

in louing them 3 ſyould haue loathed, whence b:&deth all my bane 
N2w dos \ looke aloft, with baſyfullbluſhing| ace, | 

On gloꝛie thinc, that ſo 3 may diſcerne my owneſdilgrace. 

my many ſpcttts and great, muſt needss increaſchmy guilt, 

. Ualcle thou walh them 1athy blood, that foz my take was ſpilt. 
Fo2mue the fauites D Lo2d, which 3 from hart repent, 

And ont my vaies to come, may be in thy ſwefte lernice ſpent. 

F oa. 5 


AlVudioz hi ſate to the prodiea | childe. 

+ = ve wandzing youth whoſe rats ſo raſhly runne, 
Vath left behtnde to his cterna!l ſhame; 
_ Thethuttlefſ: title of the pꝛodigall donne, 
To quench remembzance of his other name. 
map nom deuide the burthen ol his blame, 
Aith me whom wꝛetchleſſe thoughts entiſed till 
& otrcad th: tracte of his varulic will. 


He toke his childes part, at his fathers hands 
DfSads free grace, his gifts { did receiue: 
Ye trauailed far in many fo: — 7 | 
my reſtleſſe minde, would neuer raging leaue. 
Falſe queanes did him of all his coine bereaue, 
Fonde fancies ſtuft my bꝛaine with ſuch abuſc: 
That no good hap ceuld (ccke to any vſe. 


They dꝛaus him out, when all his pence wasſſpent, 
m lun es left me, when ſurength with age was woꝛne. 

Ve was full fatne, a Farmers hogs to tend: * 
my lite milled, did reape deſerued ſcoꝛne, 5 
Thꝛough hunger huge, whert with bis trips were toe. Y 
Me wicht fo; (waddes, cuen ſo wiſht J molt ain 

in fruit! elle ou . e, fandly to remaine, | 
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of Daintye Deuiſes. 

- Now to tome home with him, and pardon p2ay, 
my Sod I fay, againſt the heauens and thec,, 
Jam not wozthie, that my lippes ſheuld ſay;” | 
Behold thy handꝛe wo2zke and pittie me. 


Ol mercie yet my ſcule from faults ſet fre. 


To ſerue thee hecre till thuu appoint the time, 
Thzough Chalk, vnto thy bielled ioxes to clunbe, 


FINIS. I, HeyWwood | 
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